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GLENARVON. 



Disperato dofor^ che il cor mi preme 
Gia pur pensando, pria che Jie favelle. ] 
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GLENARVON. 



CHAPTER I. 



In the town of Belfont, in Ireland, lived 
a learned physician of the name of Eye- 
rrard St* Clare. He had a brother, who^ 
misled by a fine biit wild imagination, 
which rstised him too &r above the in* 
terests of common life, had squandered 
away his small inheritance ; and had 
long roved through the world, rapt in 
poetic visions, foretelling, as he pretended^ 
to those who wx>uld hear him, that which 
futurity would more fully develop. — Ca* 
mioli was the name he had assumed. 

It was many years since Sir Everard 
last beheld his broUier, when one night 
Camioli, bearing in his arms Elinor his 
cbaldy about five years of age^ returned, 
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4 GLENARVON. 

after his long absence to his native town, 
and knocked at Sir Everard's-door. The 
doctor was at the castfe hard f>y, and his 
lady refused admittance to the meaife. 
looking stranger. Without informing 
her of his name, Caouoli dqiarted, and 
resolved to seek his sister the Abbess of 
Glenaa. The way to thfe convent was 
l6ng and d#eary : h« dhtfbfd, tk^fe^c^^ 
with hls^ lovely btrthefi t^ thel iopilMM 
h^iglfts of In]>Taf%^«td^oug1ltt«olpoy9^ 
ry ^AifeMer in a cleft 6f ^ m^nttLitiikiidwtv 
bjr tihe namebf flitf *' Wiizafd^s Glen*-^ 
tiHgM shone the stars ibat tfight, and to 
th^ extlMfd to^nstfion of the agei s^r,- 
ii-i^eaEMdin deep; that the spmtA of dit^ 
pcH-ttfcl ' ttetto^ djgi4= tidiiiittrym^i freed 
fNmi' the h&bdti «if ' jmoi^ity^ ^v«re a^ 
cending: in Mlvrntt jgrit^^m htHftrtMs 
eyes ,'^^>4hC! Mog' df the BM16h6eg; ntotnto*- 
iilg fbr tftesorWH^SMifthelf* coiMifey, 
bfttkcf tipoir- th^ nleflce of ftight ; -^ a 
]tolbent'fiaifiedi^higilished43M sdtkis of 
herb^i and) fioiAliAg iajtvCfia^,' fyttasd tt' 
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path of liiglit MiK*e 4|i^«Q;^he m re- 
.jmvi»d0d «w>tb tl}e^i](iFttiii|^ joi wii»gs, as 

^pme ,: %iiiiiif tl^e bf6^%e witb Uiciir 
, €i¥A€9»i^Nl ;tiliiiD^, fii^ asQ^ding like a 

. >E;Ii04I> '^ ike ^ .«iiMe» Q^ioli be- 
bg^9 m »0iie, *^i^H*^fe«wiTe view^ the 
dibiip^wd pteti irf ,nitturf~^pui|ibcwi 

.]e^i»t|^ii9 !]»@rip«fP4Qg 4lie^r -Yftriwis but 

.TWid ipiobflu]:^^ by 4hwwq >*- ^^lef» 
iVfin^^ ill ii)S(9^ T4ic» fifBt be 

^«eiWi«d ito^bftar >^ i^l baiwooiow qq^ 

>iliu9}e, >n<!(tr^ |iiy b^ttpy ^urnt* in iMWie 

^ i1b0 sri^;iAl#ipr of ]&^«tra«e» «s 4i- 
)i«f^tilig4ba0r iii^t^tpmfmifii^Qm aphere 
;ter#heie)rfipw i«#rl(MP^W>rld, tboy iUt 
3fi9^l \»iibmmdtfet,mid,wj^ Ibe 

Ffdm: !i@»i0a0 jio «U|1, y^idetigbtful, 
)liie i jtoft isHPteat voice lOf ibis ^M awoke 
dn«kNr>*lHMf OQldjQlid^dffai^ it i^, ,dear 
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6 * OLENARTOK. 

father; hcnr lone these hilb. I fttn 
weary onto death, yet I fear to sleep/'-^ 
^' My comforter, my delight, my little 
black-eyed darling,'^ said Camioli (enve- 
loping his child in his long dark mantle), 
" why do I thus sully the purity of your 
nature by leading you to the, abode of 
misery, and shewing you the haunts of 
men ! They are but as the flowers that 
blosom and wither, or as the clouds that 
pass along to shade for a moment the 
brightness of the heavens : — all hiere o^ 
earth is desolation and woe. But I will 
450on take you, my lovely one, to a place 
of safety. My ^ster, tbe Abbess of 
GSenaa, lives in the valley beneath the 
mountain : she will protect my Elinor ; 
and, in her niansion, my child«haU And 
an asylum. I shall leave ydu but for a 
short time; we shall meet again, Elinor ; 
— yes, we shall meet again .---Contiime 
to live with St. Clara your aunt : obey her 
in all things, for she is good: and may die 
God of Mercy avert from you the heaviest 
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of all my eahmities, the power 'of i6ok- 
ing into futurity. '' — He spoke, and 

, descending . the rugged mountain patb, 
placed his Elinor- according to promise, 
under the protection of his sister the 
Abbess of Glenaa, and bidding her 

. &rewell^ walked hastily away. 
. ; The morning sun, when it arose, shone 
bright and brilliant upon the valley of 
Altamonte — its gay castle, and its lake. 
But a threatening cloud obscured the sky, 
as Camioli raised his eyes and turned 
than mournfully upon the ruined priory 
of St. Alvin, and the deserted halls of Bel- 
font.—" Woe tothehouseof Glenarvon !** 
he said. ": Woe to the house of my patron 

.and benefactor ! Desolation and sorrow 
have iallen updn the mighty. Mourn 

•/or the.herd wUo is ^lain in battle. Jjilonm 
fori the orph^knwho is 11^ destitute and 

.k^jNrouble^:.: .Bright shone the sun upon 

\ thy battlements, . O Belfont, on the mom 

.when! the hero bade thee a last adieu. 
dok^M^ thy miiGt&i Killamey; and nwny 
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i Irefe'faffibeenlieiim JhfBtfiy^rc>cky b6« 

]«om, Iboq : fsar mounitaia Glenaa, ^n^ 

^ifhe^hour.mnriiicfa heparted. B«ft noi«»o 

'Cold) fK)r>fto barren is .t% bosom, w is 

^that^ ^eiridowTdbois bereft of every 

\|c(y; . •'Moiirii for tbeiionse of Olaiar- 

von, and the oi^haa who k ^titute ! 

' No 'mother *~ no companion of boyish 

; sports and pleasureB .yet lives to greet 

.itloi :^iithiHie>dieermg snlile.>*-^II^here is 

/liibt Iffft.one tobgne lo weloCnnebim 4o 

htsoatiMeJs^; or, iriwnld ihe iall, Me 

rfriend to 'shed artear upon iiis ^^vweV^ 

This -siriiig^^the JSard, "wbile the red deer 

*#ere broWsing upanihe faills, €Hid the 

. mivd irhittied throt^ ^he arches dud 

,^s9Wd€S:of &eC:astle of fietfont, lad if 

/kii'hoIIow^lHkisfmnn 'for tsmearwhich m^eie 

ilin^ past:-^^* Wee / to ' the honsobf oar 

ipf^r^pi/^ said the ifKe&med old mm, m 

mith bitter tears he dfeparted.:-^*^e«rei^in 

(this motnent ofiiinie, ibeMteki^t ^f 

JSelfiantaritsifar liver : nhe '(ddoweti CoiHi- 

^tms^f^Giemtrnmis «tead»^eadiii a>JM- 
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jr«i^ oaiuMty ; ;a»dfftmQgemhiliids alone 
l^eiform jber ^obsieqjiiMs.'' He «poke, ao4 
looked, for .tile Jbaust t«iBe) Dpen theliun^ 
Itlat he Iloyed,<tii6n tutxied froxn it for 
^rer. •^PrevJkttis^ hofweTor, to. bis departure 
immjloeland, Ctoioli^giiiii wnght bis 
brother, (inibo w» Hienmk inmate in the 
^miiy of Hke ^Bvke ai Altomotttey) fw 
tthe pufpoee .of commeading EUaor to 
itts cate. 

r Castle cDalayltl, the property ,of tb^ 
taMblemap, was f situated in a vall^ sbel* 
4ered tffoia every »ke^aL blast by a dark 
.wood rK»f fii^ and elm. .The river Eil% 
itt9kmg;ii» rmt ^mi4^ the jDartland Hills, 
-liowed "thrcrfigh jthepark, losing by de* 
^^vees the cbavaeter of ^.movatain torrent, 
«l4t:ijpF€sad itself bei^eeii i^ rich and 
mifned banks in front of the aasde, till ^ 
joined the sea beyond fdie Wi»ard'aGlei)» 
fXhe i0Arn«of fielfent stands close upon 
<lfad ;faaffbo«r, ^aiid from one of the highest 
-cliflb, jthe raias of the. convent of St» 
<;MBi!y,;akl A -modecD chapel mayj^et be 
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seen, whilst Herembn and Inis Tard, 
raising their lofty summits, capped with 
«K)w, soar* above the clouds. . 

The abbey of Belfont, and the priory 
of St. AlTin, both the property of the 
-Olenarvon feimily, were now, in conse- 
'i}uence of <he foifdture of the late Earl 
of that name, transferred to Lord de 
Ruthyen^ a distant relation. The deserted 
priory had fallen into ruin, and Belfoi^t 
abbey, as yet unclaimed by its youthful 
master, and pillaged by the griping himd 
of its present owner, exhibited a melan^ 
icholy picture of neglect and oppression. 
— ^No cheerful fires blaze in its ancient 
halls ; no peasants and vassals feast under 
its vaulted roofe.i— Cllenarvon, thehera, 
the lord of the demesne is dead:— be 
fell on the bloody field of CuUoden : — his 
son perished in exile : — and Clarence de 
Rulhven, his grandson, an orphan, ih.a 
foreign land, has never yet appeared to 
petition for his attainted titles and for- 
^feited estates. — Of relationsand of friends 
he has never heard. 
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Where are tbey who ckiili kindred 

with the unfortunate ? Where are they 

who boast ^bt frjetidshi(> 4or the orphan 

that is destitute and_ in trouble ? The 

Duke of* Altamonte, whose domains were 

^c^mtiguous,- and wh6se attaokment ei- 

-4ek(led to ike son of his ancient iHend, 

tli^ crimes wirtClt^ti td^isnister enquiring 

''into the fafe of ^ tbe^ chitd v but Lady Mar- 

' gartt fassid answered her* brpthar^s letters 

' with coldbess and indifference. 
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«)ppt>ac^?«iipfaiiQrii^; ift'coacbhr^ 4tMlf 
to have bera :ii^Y^?r4to^«!(^ A^ 
its destiDation; and these unfounded 
claims become the source of endless dis- 
content. The mind, thus disappointed, 
preys upon itself, and compares its pre- 
sent lowliness with the imaginary heights 
for which it fancies itself to have been 
intended. Under the influence of these 
reflections, the character grows sullen 
and reserved, detaches itself from all 
social enjoyments, and professes to de- 
spise the honours for which it secretly 
pines. Mediocrity,, and a common lot, 
a man of this dispoation caimot brtng 
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4)*kit«d . lo -9ffir0C^te or ^jf»j. In t^ 
.i^e^y: of the ckudusse, befousi^ idl.Uqtt 
fOpfiM ^»optii ^ iv^oiuided spirit, InMiqi. 

]fi«,^rfj««6 <^ lUBMaogtbe Lady C^kipit^ 

•W sMw-JUdy : Ma^wet ^Hchai^, for 
rti«m^ lHWef«(VB«pM bis boui* Aud «9- 
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mstructSng Hi^iti in the isame fituiies, b)r 

the same mfiEU^teps^and in eVery way con- 

triving that they shoiild^'be coiftintia'Hy 

•fdgtether he 'hoped that ^e«««ly habits; and 

^e first aifei^idy ^ diiklhb^d^ tiAgA 

nhite their hearth itiH^fmA^t'bi^4$. 

'But how short-sight^, how little fodnded 

' in' a right knowli^ge' df hutnan <ii^^tfj«, 

^>was • this project- ! Babiltiaied to i tWe J te- 

^timacy 'which subsists between near^re^ 

' iations, was it probable that love, wh^ 

-Ifhe age of* that passion arrived, woufd 

' be content with objects thus ftmiiHar ; 

•and that the feelings ^ the heart wotitd 

quietly acquiesce in an arrad^gemeAt 

which had been previously formed upon 

the calculations of interest and iamfiiy 

*'prid^? — On the contrary, thef sylMein pttr- 

" stied ' in their education, ac6tiBtotaedi;heiki 

to give way to their violent t^nipers, ti^- 

'out^ resti^int, in th^ir' intercourse with 

each' other ;' ' aiid the' frequent recurtreriCe 

'of 'pett^^ quaitefe, sodn' produced senti- 

( iffieilts, which borde^eion dUlike ; wlUM 



« at the ^moment, when the Diike exulted 
^inost in the success of his {Hroject, he iiras 
paiofully undeceived. 

Happily^anew event which oocunrti 
:at this time in the family of the :Duke of 
. Altamonte, soon . turned his thoughts from 
the&ilure of his pre^nt system Of edil- 
.cation, the superintendence, of .iyjhichjbe 
jrelinquished with als inuqh .i^diness, as 
.he had once shewn ani^iely to undertake 
it.-r-TTje Duchess, after a long period, of 
ill healtli^ was pronounced bj^. her physi- 
cians to be once more in a ^tuatioQ (fo 
; realize her husband's mc^t sanguilie 
. hop^s.-^" If I have a boy/' he cried, 
^^from the hour of his birth all I possc^ 
; shall be his. Give me,but a son, ye powers 
« who Tjf^e over destiny, and JL.^afi conteiiit 
.to, yield up every pther claim,, privilege 
aoid possession."— The wish , was . heard, 
.; ^i(id at ti^e appointed tixpe, th^ Duchess 
of Altamonte, after a few hours lUHi^, 
[yj^m deliYerpd of a son.and heir. ^ It was 
ijn v£(in.i<;Nr>t^ Duke, that untij^this'ey^t 
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Ibe^nod tolhimfeif daii)ria3^iire ;nwe^<iBi 
eim itotdty -be^, ^tiislt auMie oilier iWMi>big 
rival ill wealth or power ;«-^iirQS in -iiaifi 
iAat ivieiids iaaisraundcd ibsiO) ofiid Aat- 
rterars ^attended i|po]iihig3eiSt4MMiimand8: 
«<N^Yin<il 4hisiiin«Kpeoted,:aiid c^tevMt im* 
-hoped for €veHt, lie<«oaldiiK>tb6H8aid'4b 
shave -enjoyed one houriofjMieiity) so^tn* 
^^is^-^djieiblind ^hinftseilf to>emy otfaer 
shlesBiiigpM^iicfh'lie'poiMBessed ; ^aod «o ^* 
'deiftly solicitous did be >sdffer Jus mud 
-to'.bcK^ome, for Ihat^se bpon which^oiie 
4ad be^ refused to bts praters. But 

^Btnce the birth of 'his sou, 'he 4oofeed 
<apou{id hiiB^ and he^bad nothing left te 
<^sb for ^upon-earth ; his heart hecanie 
^itsrt^d .With its own -mtisfaetion ; aiid 
^#re 4efrer'of loeiHglhe Ad^il ispoti wbicSi 
^^««^ry feeling and afiR^on was fixM^ 

t rendered 4ii«i moi*e nniserable than he 

< 

^-was even before the folfihnent o( his 



Tbe education of thetady Calan^aaild 
Wilham Buehanan:W8B now entirely Issi 
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.«9ide,; the leddB v^ tniuultt w Ih^iad- 
..jia(C«i4 couiitries wei^ difregtrd^ ; aiod 
Ji^ liugbt.be sai4 to Hvie^ilottie m tho«e 
: i^Mkiiw^bte . whereo rob^ . ia state, <ad!id 
' eradled in luxuiy, the little mfant by 
: belple^s and imcoiiseious of Hb hoAOurs 
^lUMl impoFtunet^^ Not a breath of wr was 
oaufTered to h\fm too ruUiely ujpon Hie 
.ffioist noble and illu^^tiious Si4Bey A&est, 
^M«n^9 of iDelayal. Tbe texwMB and 
tfieaaaoliy floektd> frorii faf and. ne/ar^ to 
ikJikmi and do >him homagei gaaing in 
ifltupid wodader <«i tfaeir future %s&td. Tke 
, J>i»eheaa feebly iresidted ^tbe ^deinbl yoke, 

^v^bickeQoonng!^Wkie:&i^&m ^cane, biuR* 
efiil to the lieallh of ium, ivbom^tU mtue 
Ami too ftoiicitoua to piwanre. ¥et the 
;bfoylfloilriflbed» unafioeted by this adnfai- 
!^on, ) the ^mdleflB. •theme of diachiaittQii^ 
.&P conflteiit dbJMt ^f iMiU . tfttereaaiElg 
idolatry* 

WiAoat defaiy,fthe Bidie resolved 4o 

intimate to his sister, Lady Marg$mit;fiii- 

.ohaiiBiit (who waajstt .Nanleti^ rfhe ichanire 
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which had taken place in her son's ^pe^' 
tations. He felt the necessity of soften- 
ing the disappointment by erery soothing 
expression; and) as he loted her most 
sincerely he wrote to urge her immediate 
return; with all the warmth of fraternal 
affection ; — infornung her at the same 
time of the circumstance which at once 
occasioned his delight;^ and her disap- 
pcfintment. With what fond OTerweaning 
vanity did he then flatter himself, th^t 
she, who was the next dearest object it 
hk affections, would i^re bkr present 
joy; and forgetfal of the, entire ruin of 
her fondest hope, doat like him upon the 
^ild who had'de]M*ived her^sonof all his 
expectations ! He knew inoi Lady Mar- 
'garet :-^less than any i other, he\kiiew 
-that fierce ispii^t whidi 'never ijret hid 
Jbeen controuled*~which deemed itself 
bom to command, and would have 
perished isooher than hav-e enduried re- 
straint. •' ' ^ •; ' m! u 
: At ihis very period of^ tknei, iuttbe pto- 
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. stecution of her sudden and accursed 
designs, having bade adieu to brighter 

. dimes and more polished manners, with 
all the gaiety of apparent innocence, and 
all the brilliancy of wit which belong to 
spirits light as air and arefined and highly 
cultivated genius, she was sailing, accom- 
panied by a train of admirers, selected 
from the flower of Italy, (mce again to 
visit her native country. With their 

'.voices and soft guitars, they chased away 

. the lingering hours ; and after a fair and 
prosperous voyage, proceeded, with their 
eqnipages, horses and attendant, to Cas- 

1 tie DelavaJ; 

4 

Lady Margaret was received with de- 

light at the house, of her £ither, in her 

> own native land. A burst .of applame 

hailed her first appearance: before .the 

-wondering crowd assembled to bdibld 

• her. JPond of admiralkm, even* firom the 

lowest, she lingered on the terrace^ M^hkli 

commanded the magnificent scenery «of 

^tsd^ich Casde -Ddaval wasi the central ob- 
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jedy^^-^leaning upon :&e^aitn cf the HMke 

and hEmving. graeduliy to ilfae -people, 4» 

siif in.tbuiks for Itieir ^attefitig iseeeptkm. 

'finoiDamn alone met his^ooaybtii^ without 

one maaSk of joy. Cold and reserted) 

iram earliest cbildhocd, he had never 

yet felt :attadiinenl Sfor any ptiier being 

/tiban hinpffidf ; and lully eiiigromed iiy 4i|e 

«pleBdoar laith which he 'irras ati^llrtimeB 

isuri'odnded, he iooked ividi indMBerence 

/on ;€Tery ^erent wbieh iHd metfwoBiofie or 

jpreTent :his jown :peraMdI :aiiuiisemeBte. 

^He sinriipA^^new guesitB arniie ^fithofit 

-^KcpenQodnig 4lue i^tligJaieBt is^eeemod «f 

pleasure ; and when those depastedvihflm 

-Me had rbeen m)lhedbafoit of ^seeing around 

ihim, iit^dom cost >liim dveniarmdihen- 

itar^tngrel. iiie had fio>loiig/andiSo.ire- 

'jqnently bera^ iitfocmed tfaiEttiie Tuaslbdr 

ibfifte iitinibeiMeipoBselsions nowiheloi^ 

4ng to faisnocle, ^Aatlhe was oi^erpoirerrid 

iliy 'Ike sense of his .greataess ; *^iioT )did.^e 

^coxnmmevation of his lattendadls, ron bin 

' disappotnted • hopes, rnmkeai iMJnitf^U^ 
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cmrHMoit of Ae gMtttehaagt Irtiiefa'lMUl' 
occurred since the birth of the IMttrqaitf > 
of Di^la^al; Indeed he tmm^ a^ii^f* 
{ittevt'on Um oecasioa sw ool all others/ 
¥et whditeioieilr hiserrofs^ be was at least 
Mfettfoit and msatmt all that Lady M^r^ 
guret GOAld wisii. She wa» alito mueh 
j^&m^ with Cdanthar oxid thought she 
tPM^f m hef rdii^Katit cowitenaiiGe) sewe 

The JTfichesa of Altamonte had^ in mind - 
afid perdon, won the ajBTections of all who 
a|>proeiched her. She had a cocmtenanee 
in which languor and delicacy added sen^ 
sibihtyand grace, to beauty, — an ah* of 
melancholy half yeiied in smiles of sweets 
ness^^and a form soft atid fragile as the 
bright ^ions of a poet* s dream ; yet a 
visible sadness had fallen upon her spirits, 
and whilst she a;^eared alone .to sooth 
and bless every other heart, she seemed 
herself in need of consolation. Lady 
Margaret's beauty irresistibly attracted ; 
hj&r wit enlivened ; and her manners &sci- 
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OEUed — h\A the dreadful aeorefs of her 
heart appall^! 

Lady Mai^ret was not much liked 
by Mt«. Seymour, nor by many other of 
the guests who frequented the castle. Her. 
foreign domestics, her' splendid attire, 
her crafly smiles and highly polii^ied 
manners, — all were in turn criticised and 
condemned. But neither prejudice nor 
vulgarity received from her lips the slight- . 
est censure. She did not even appear to 
see the ill will shewn to her. Yet many 
thought the discords and disasters which 
occurred after her arrival in Ireland, wer^ 
the fruits of her intriguing* spirit, and all 
soon or late regretted her presence at the 
castle, till then, the seat of uninterrupted 
harmony and s^most pluipberous repose* 
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CHAPTER IIL 



Lady Margaret Delaval, only surviyingf 
sister of the Duke of Altamonte, was bom 
in Ireland, where she remained until her 
marriage with Captain Buchanan. She 
then established herself at Naples ; the 
Beet in which her husband served being 
slationied in the Mediterranean sea. After 
the birth of her son William, she imme- 
diately sent him to Ireland, there to re- 
ceive, under her brother's tuition, an 
education more fittiisg the heir of Alta- 
monte, and the fvAxire husband of Lady 
Cakntha Delavah 

Freed from the last tie which had 
bound her to one feeling of honour or of 
virtue, sbe, withqut remorse, gave way 
during the absence o£ her child and bus* 
band ( who accompanied the boy to 
Ir^nd) to a life of e&travagance and 



vice, ensnaring the inexperienced by her 
art, and fascinating the most wary by her 
beanly and her talents. The charms of 
her person and the endowments of her 
mind were worthy of a better fate than 
tbaturhid;^ she wq&.fM^fHU-wg fcff befsielf.i 
Biit» und^r^ the Sf^mblance of youtMul 
gaiety, iihe; oc^oemled ^ dw)^ i9trJ«9i9g ; 
3|iirit, wb)«b4^li net^r rfm^n atrast* 
nor satia^ itf^l m tjbe {{iwiint of gr^ 
and noble Q^^ts. SU^had been^ hwri^v 
o^v by the Qvil activity of her own mind^ t 
mktil the h^bit of crim# hud qimcpme t 
«s^ry scrofAe, and itMpkdered bw. ivmuF'^j 
sibje to repentance, and alino^ rtq r09>> 
m&m* In ^^ 'Career, ^he bad imprc^ved* 
to sucli( a:di^e^:b^ mturfid - talent o^i 
di^mulation, that, undqr its impfib^lsnh-^ 
Ue tei^lt $h^wtfa abl6 1^ carry on sbourdy 
1|^ daifkmt m^chiilfiliOiwi ; »d bet* luixi 
dcn^an^ng^ bad 9^ radaptird iMf 1^ bar;^ 
paaeionsi tibat it wfis infaer pi^war topiie^} 
iniher Own ^y^^^hmt»^ of gra^sdeuc^ [ 
to the Yioifeand imli^it^f/tvlttcte a#aifed« 



f 

au inexi^Bbcable delight to her depraved 
imaginatiQn. 

While she was tfaiur indulging her dis* 
grace&l inclinatioiisK. her heart beeame 
attached with all her cfaara^leriatic vio- 
lence to Lord Bantfbrdv a^ofmg English 
nofaleniaii^ Who lad atedinpanied the- 
CbtmtesB of GleoaByoor tar Napltei. abd 
wfaoy dfter passing .aqtae^ tnonth$ in! het; 
society, had already made her the ofief dft 
las hand. .He no sodiier^ bowefwryrhek 
heMLady-Mki^garet thasihe' lett/AsoA. ob* 
ject of his fitM aMathtoeilt;/ and .tile: 
shoFtolived happiness of giulty passieni 
was tbus 'Enhanced by a. mometitacyt 
triumpii over a; beautiful and unfontuhMer 
rival. -f- Lady Gienarron lijred not to* 
lan&snt it: the blow whioh was given 
by the hand she loved, went strugfat aa 
it was aimed ; it pierced her heart ; she 
did nolloiiig snrviif e« : 

Her son, already * aitrandngf: Inws^. 
mtaihood, she eoaoHitted tothO'Ca^eot 
Vol* I. C 



] 
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the Count Gondimeu*, the only bek^ 
who, amongst the numerous attendants 
in the hours of her prosperity, had re- 
mained with her in this last trying scene, ^ 
and received her dyihg wishes. — '^ He> 
has no father,'/ said she, weqping in re* 
membraiice of the gaflant husband she 
had lost; ^^but to you I consign this 
jewel of my heart, the dear and; only 
pledge of my true and loyal . love. < 
Whatever crime I have committed since 
the loss of Glenarvon, my only protector, 
let not a shade of it be caSt.upon.my son, 
to sully the bright splendor of his fether'te 
fame! Promise a dying mother to pro- 
tect her child, should he be restored to 
his grand&ther's titles and fortunes. . To 
' you, to you I entrust him. Ah ! see that 
he be safely conducted to his own 
country." 4 

The Italian Count piromis^ all that 
Lady Glenarvon desired ; and wept as he 
kissed the faded cheek of the .English 
boy. But no sooner was the momentary 
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interest which he had conceived for the 
unhappy suflerer at an end — ^no sooner 
had Lady Glenarvon expired, than, dis- 
regarding her last request, he sought 
only to render himself useful and ne- 
cessary to her son. For this purpose he 
eagerly assisted him in all his pursuits, 
however crimifial, and whilst he lived 
upon the sums which were regularly sent • 
from Ireland to supply the necessary ex- 
pences of his' charge, he lost no oppor- 
tunity of flattering Lord de Ruthven, the 
present possessor of the estate, and con- 
niving with him in the means of detain- 
ing Glenarvon in Italy, and thus depriv- 
ing him of a great share of his property. 
Gondlmar's lessons were, however, un- 
necessary ; Glenarvon soon emancipated 
himself from his tuition ; and the utmost 
the base Italian could boast, was that 
he had assisted in perverting a heart 
already by nature, but too well inclined 
to misuse the rare gifts with which it 

had been 'todowed. : 

c 2 
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GlenarTon passed itie fimi years after 
his mother's death, ip visitiBg Rome and 
Florence. He, after thi3i expressed a wisti. 
of entering the na¥y ; «nd haf iiig oh* 
tained his desire, he serv^ under the 
comuiaiid of Sir George Buchanan. He 
even distinguudied hiooodf in hi» new 
profiessioft ; but hatiiig done fiK>) abrupt- 
ly left it« 

Lo¥e» it was ssad, wa» the eaude of 4iia 
sudden change in Glenairvon's intentionfu 
-**Loye for the most beautiful won^an m 
Florence. Young: a? he then was, hi» 
tsjents and personal attractions Boo» gein^ 
ed die object of his pursuit ; but a dread* 
ful tragedy followed this success. The 
hjisband of Fiorabelja revenged the 
stigma cast upon his wife's fione^ by in* 
Stanley sacrificing her to hia vengeance ;. 
and, since that £ita) deed, neiii^er the. che* 
valier nor Qeaarvoo^ had ever a^^n: ap. 
peared in FlcMrence. 

Some said that the unhappy victim had 
found an avenger ; but Uie proiKl and 



noble family of the chevalier, preserved 
a &ithful silence concerniog that trans- 
action. Glenarvon's youth prevented any 
suspicion from falling upon him ; and 
the death of Giardini was ascribed to 
another, and a more, dangerous hmd^ 
Btmng^ rumours were aito circutaled in 
Ireland, a(%er this event; it was every 
where affirtned that Glenarvon had been 
secretly inurdered ; and Lady Margaret, 
then at Nap)e8» hiad even Hvritten to vp* 
prize, flier brothw of tiie report. 



c^ 
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CHAPTER IV. 



About the time of the disappearance of 
GlenarT«iD, Captain Buchanan died ; and 
Lady Margaret expected that Loi?d Dart- 
ford would immediately fulfil his engage^ 
ment, and reward her long and devoted 
attachment to himself by the offer of his 
hand. Count Gondimar was with her 
at the time. In all companies, in all so- 
cieties, the marriage was considered cer- 
tain. One alone seemed eager to hear 
this report contradicted — * one who, 
dazzled by the charms and beauty of Lady 
Margaret, had devoted himself, from the 
first hour in which he had beheld her, 
entirely to her service. The name of the 
young enthusiast was Viviani. A deep 
melancholy preyed upon his sfMrits; a 
dark mystery enveloped his fitte. Gon- 
dimar had, with some coldness, intro- 



6iH;ed him to Lady Margaret. He was 
the friend of the lost Glenarvpn, he said, 
and oh that account alone he had strong 
claims upon his affection. Lady Mar- 
garet received, the stranger with more 
^an common civility : bis' ill state of 
health, his youth, hb beauty, were! 
fK>werfiil attractions. He confided his 
sorrows to her bosom ; and soon he dared 
to infomi her that he loved. 

Lady Margaret was now more fban 
tisualiy attentive to Lord Dartford : the 
day even for her intend^ miptials was 
fixed. " Ok give not that hand to one 
who values not the prize,'' said the young 
Count Viviani, throwing himself before 
h^ ; '^ 1^ not Dartford call himself your 
4ord^ his love and mine mfust never be 
eon^Mired.'.' *• Go, foolish .boy," said 
Lady Margaret, smiling on her new vie- 
lim : t^^^ I can be your friend as readily 
wh$n.l am Lord Dartford's wife as now// 
Her young admhrer shuddered, and rose 
fcQm tfa^ earth: V^ You must be mine 

c 6 



^one :-^notie other shdU ttpproneh you.^ 
^' The .disparity of out «ges/" "What 
of thatr "Enough, enough. I Irill 
give my hand to Dartford ; lay heart, 
yoa know, vrUI still heUt ]^oiir dispoBal/^ 
A' deep bluish covert the pale cheeks of 
Viviaui, be uttered one convulsiye sigh,' 
and left her to rumiHate on his hopeless 
(ate ; for every thing, he was hi&rmed^ 
was prepared Sm the lEipproaching iiiip^ 
tials. 

But they knew little of the nature of 
man, who eould conceire &at Lord Dait^ 
ford had eveh a thought odT uniting hin*^ 
self to Lady Margaret by any lasting ties* 
On the contrary, be suddaily a«d secret* 
ly, without even taking leave of her, de- 
parted for England ; and the first letter 
ivhich she received from him, to inform 
her of his absence, announced to her, 
likewise, his marriage with a lady of for^ 
tune and rank in his native country. 

Lady Mai^ret was at dinner with a 
numerous company, and amongst them 



Ifae jmu^ count, wken ik^ letieni fiiDm 
J&i^bnd weM pieoed liefore her. Tfaa qui* 
Turing of her lip md the n^iiig of her 
dark eym might hare betrayed^ to a keen 
0hien^r^ ike an^ieii of a disordered i^i-^ 
wit; hiitt nBCoveriBgloenelf with diat «el^ 
ttODiitliid ^rfatch jieait of crime and deep 
disamulation had tangle her, «he ov^ 
yersed w OBual, tillit wastimefor herto 
depart ; and oaij ivheti i» her own apart* 
aent» tdMmg di^ door, gvre vent to the 
fiifjrtfaat oppmt her« iPor some mo- 
mtutB she pMqd fSbe room in. eileirt . an^ 
guiah ( then iuoeeliiig doi;iii and ealling 
upon tboae pawtn^ whose vety rexiatence 
ahe had ao often do^ibted: ^' Curae him ! 
lairse MmT' she exeiaimed^ ^^O may 
Mke eor^^ of a bitter, and d^i^y injured 
hi^rt, blast eyery promne of hia hap^ 
fims» ;. pnmnf him through lUk ; and 
Mlofir him to the gtarel^^MsLy he live to 
he tt^af^orn of his enemies, the derision 
p( tl^ Yforid^ wi<iMMitone friend toaoften 
^»taffli^iifjiJ^--^Mar those, whom lie 
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has cherished, forsake him in the hour of 
need ; and the companion he has chosen, 
prove a serpent to betray him !— May the 
tear of agony, which his falsehood has 
drawn from these eyes, fall with tenfold 
bitterness from his own ! — ^And may this 
blooming innocent, this rival, who has 
supplanted me in his affections, live to 
feel the pangs she has inflicted on my 
soul ; or perish in the pride of her youtii, 
with a heart as injured, as lacerated as 
mine! — Oh if therearecursesyet unnamed, 
prepared by an angry God, against offend- 
ing man, may they fall upon the head of 
this ialse, this cold-hearted Dartford I" > 
She arose, and gasped for breath. She 
threw up the sash of the window ; but 
the dotol air, the distant lashing of the 
waves, the rising moon and the fine 
scene before her, had no power to calm, 
even for one moment, a heart torn by 
guilt and tortured by self-reproach. A 
knockat the' door roused her from her 
meditations. It was' the fair Italian bc^. 
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fae had followed her ; for, at a glance, he 
had penetrated her secret. \^ith a smile 
of scorn he upbraided her for her weak- 
ness. — " What ! in tears lady V he said : 
.^^ is it possible ? can a marriage, a disap- 
pointment, in love, overpower you thus V* 
Xady .Margaret affeciting a calnmess, she 
. could not feel, and opposing art. to art, 
endeavoured to repel his taunting expres- 
sions. .But. he kn^w her thoughts: he 
jsaw: at once, through the smiles and as- 
sumed; .manpers which blinded others; 
mdi at this moment he watched her coun- 
tenance with malignant delight. It was 
the hce of an AngeJ, distorted by the 
^passi^ns of a Daemon ; $ind he liked it 
4Siot the less for the frailty it betrayed, 
n It hapjpened, however, that he had 
just .a|t$M^ the means of turning the 
tide of her resentment out of its present 
Jipl^Qi^el; «p^,,:by awakening her ambi- 
' ttoorrJb^r. i:idipg passion, of at once 
.quc^mjiwg, the. dying ^bers of every 
jpOfter fffe^g^i " You>ave read I per- 
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ceive/' said he, ^^ bat o&e of the ^isttoi 
with M^hich you hove beai fiii^mred ; mm! 
lam sdready before ha&d with ycm ia 
hearing' news of £ir greater importaiMst 
than theloflsof alover/'-<-llie Dachess 
of Altamoate. *• Wh«t4>f berr' " After 
a few faottrs illness,^' continued Viyiaau> 
drawing one of ti^e Engti A |i«pers from 
his pocket) '' the Duchess of AltaMonte 
M safely delivered of a son and bdr.^ 
The blood forsook Ldly Maigaret's lipB< 
^^ I am lost then V* she said : ^^ the ¥€»•- 
geance of Heaven has 'OrertedGen nel 
^here shall I turn for succour ? fo then 
none npon eaiiii to whom I can a^y fer 
assistance? Will no one of all those who 
profess 00 much) assic* me } Shall l)ait- 
ferd triumph, d»d myson bei»q^lanttd > 

£evenge~*revei^ me, and I will be yowr 
alave,'* . < 

If the 9i;Miie of love mnst be given 
alike loathe noblest and m^ENst depraved 0f 
feelings, ^ yaung Viviani loved Lady 
lis»r|;aMft wilh aH the fenmr of wiiacli 
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Ilis yerv e t tol heart was capable. She 
kad laade faim the weak iostrcnient oi 
her arte ; and kaowiBg him too well, to 
fhee hersdf m hia power, she Jnd de- 
tained faim near her^ by ail the varying 
atratagema of wluch she was inistreas.-*-^ 
He now knett before her, and, reading 
in her fierce cowiteaance ber dreadfid 
wishes, ^ i will reren^ thee," he said, 
^'3« it shall be doner ^'Blood—blood 
IS the prieer said Lady Afai^et '' Seai 
Ae nawipoct thns : — be mine but for one 
lMur:-^etiaie fency myself btest— ^nd: 
V «« jK[y iMm mnstbe Duke ot Ah 

returned Lady Margaret, deep- 
ty agita*ed.-^«^ He shall/'-***'^ Swear i<^ 
my loreiiest, my youngest friend f"««^ 
^ Bjr-die livmg €kMi of Heaveih I 
swear ikf'^^^Ahl but your courage 
wJH hd at the '■ moaaent : your hewt, ia^- 
%epid ai^ i think it, will shudder, and 
nw^Te you.»^^ay where, and how, it 
^ili^be done with "safal^/'' <* ijeave that to 
me*: keep your owti counset: i will do 
^he^rart,'^ Ji^spoke^ «(iidldBk4ier« 



- ^ J9 



*f\ ^ 




88 GLBNARTON. 

Whjen they met again, the feUowing 
day, not one word was uttered upon the 
dreadful subject of dieirformer discourse: 
the ccNEnpact between them was consider- 
ed as made : and when once again the 
Count Viviani spoke of his passion, atid 
his hopes, Lady Margiaret reminded him 
of his TOW ; and a fearftil silence ensuecL 
Revenge and ambition had urged, her 'to 
a determination, which a sentiment of 
prudence inclined her to retract. Viviani 
unconscious of her wavering resolution, 
enjoyed a momentary triumph. >' Is not 
this extacy ?*' he exclaimed, as he viewed 
•the woman he now considered ^ entirely 
bound to him. *'Is it not rapture thus 
to love?" " Revenge is . sweet," she 
answered. " Will you give yourself to 
me Margaret? Shiill. I indeed press you 
to my. burnings :;heart!saj)rr-^ can you 
Jove ?" " Aye, and; hate too," she re- 
plied, as, convulsed with agony, she 
shrunk from the caresses of her importe- 
nate admirer. , r - » 

From.that Jhour he courted, her ,wi& .un- 
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remitting assiduity : he was the slave of 
every new caprice,which long indulgence 
of every selfish feeling could awaken. 
But the promised hour of his happiness 
wa&delayed ; and his passion thus conti- 
nually fed by hope, and yet disappointed, 
overcame in his bosom every feeling of 
humanity, till he no longer cherished a 
thought that did not tend to fiicilitate the 
inunediate gratification of his wishes. 
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CHAPTER V. 



IirwasBat kaig after Lady Maorgamt'ft 
arrival at ^ caade Ihal; Count Goadi- 
inar, who^ad aoooinpaBied hw to ir&- 
iafiid, pr^^ed to return to Italy. A Hew 
eveakigis before he quitted iier, he Bseof^ 
the secret habitation of his friend Viviani 
who had likewise followed Lady Marga- 
ret to Ireland, but in order to fistcilitate 
his designs, had never openly appeared 
at the castle. ^^ How strong must be the 
love,'' said Gondimar, addressing him, 
^^ which can thus lead you to endure con- 
cealment, straits and difficulty ! return 
with me : there are others as fair : your 
youthful heart pictures to yourself st;range 
fiuxcies ; but in reality this woman is little 
worth you. I love her^ot, and it is but 
imagination, which thus deceives you/' 
*^ I will not leave her — I cannot go,'' said 
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oae lm»i>g paih 
sion aimihiliKtes in my heart ^Yfry ofeher 
€GiisideFatioa« Ak ! caai it merit fte 
name of pasnon, the phreney whioh 
ngeB widiin Hie ! ij^ondimar, if I woi> 
shipped tfae dplendid star, Ihat flaslied 
along my ooarse, and dazzled m^ "Vfiifli 
its meteor Maw, ev^ ib Italian eliian, 
iina^iie ^l^aheRewappeas8ib.me, in 
these cold /norAem regiens. I toocfOi 
Bome^mes-paiise to tfaiidc ^hetbertbs a»- 
ersfice f ihave maide is biKttob gmiA. ' Biat 
f imve drained the piMBoned o«p iiE> tlie 
tiregs. I have prest the burniag fino* 
brand tb mybkart^ iM iibmornkmaaav^ 
Be-«^and eome ii4iat oiay, mow; I am rb* 
^olVed she sfaail te min^ titovgh thfe 
price ^exacted ' ymre^ Mood/' Cioadiiiiar 
shuddered. '. ■ . / 

It was soon after Hiid,, that lie retairtied 
lb Italy. Before He departed^ he onee 
more in secret affidctionately embraieed 
his iHend.' "She has deceived nie,^ 
cried Vin^aiii ; ^* moBltis faa^e glided by 
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m vain attempte to realize her deftravdi 
wish. She evades my snit* Bat the 
hour of Budcess approaches : -*—t6^mor«» 
row:— ^nay, perhaps, to-nightJiJf ^howi 
€iondimar--^-oh ! if thou couldst believe : 
yet wherefore should I betiuy myself, or 
isliiew, to ItviDg man, one thought belong* 
ittg to the darkest of human heart& 
This alone know — I dare do every 
thing ; and. I will possess her. See, she 
spears — that form of majesty— that 
Imtow .of refulgent brightness. The very 
air I breaihe speaks to me of ha 
.^arms. What matters H to me, whilst 
I gaze entranced upon her, if;theeari& 
shake to its foundation, and rivers of 
blood were streaming around mel^-^ 
Pity me,Gondimar*— -Pmrdoo me.^r-^ar^ 
well! 

. Hurried on by mad passion, Viviani, 
who constantly visited Lady JVIargitrct, 
vi^as now upon the eve of folfittiag her 
wishes. Yetonce^ in the h9|>e of dis- 
suading his savage mistress frotn 
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lAoody ptarpose^ he jdaced tli6 infimt in 
ber dims, and bade her take pity on its 
helfriess innocence. " See thy own-^ 
Ay brother^s image in those eyes — ^that 
smfle/ ' he whispered ; " ah ! can yoa 
have the heart ?'' But Lady Margaret 
^raed jfrom the child in haughty dis- 
pleasure, liurusting it from her ps if afraid 
to look on it ; and, for many days, wouUl 
Jiot Tonchsi^ to i^eak to the w^eak in^ 
stfument of her criminal ambition. Yet 
^ even he, whose life had been one 
•C^itiiiued course of profligacy, who had 
misosed his superior talents to the per- 
version of the innocence of o^rs, and 
the gratilScation of his own ilngoverned 
passHons, diuddered at the thought: of 
the fearfid o-ime which he had. engaged 
himself tocoibmit! 
; His knowledge of human ikaliire, aud 
particularly of the worst part of it, wlus^ 
tnopfffKfound te depend upon any per* 
sonal or immediate aid frQm Lady Mdr^ 
jraret?;he, therefore, conceiyed a protect 
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whicb, by any one bat JmnmM^ ihmM j 
ineversi new€ff it, have been comdemi 
M altoge^r despetate and impractticidM^* 
Itswas, hQW^mr, a maxitt witli VwiaQiy 
which fai& practice and ^xperieDce had 
judtified, that nothing is impossiMe ^ a 
firmly m^ted league ^ ^nie^ uon^ aYid 
ragoktiofi. Alose, he eotild have ao^ 
eoo^siied vMhin^ ; i«t Jba ted a «a^ 
tdlite long trMioi iyi hiB service, 'who 
possessed eveiy quaUty 'whfe^h ^flMdd Mu 
to asfiHSt the deugn» tii «udi a nasteVi 
^e name cf tliis mttn i0Aa La Cnisda. 

w ft 

In tipi«e ^4 Metoit^^ wiih' tb '«mceal 
hinself, 'i& c^tuhnnrntifi p^ap%-witii 
his maMser'^ deerigna, this man wias ]a»)Mti 
at the caertk -to be a aemwk te tbecowrti 
and by Ufi flattery and Jdie i^eisaliltty of 
his genius, had becbme iMniiiltr -i^eHii a 
few of its inhabitants ; but shordy alter 
his aridvaJ, he had beeia chsniissed^ amd 
it was.now three ^moi}1iiB and move mme^ 
his dept^m. 
One evening, aoccording to castosii 



._Vj 



.J 



Viviani having secretly entered ilfe eaatiie^ 
SDught lA/iy MMg^ei in her own apart* 
mejat ; his. &ce was feaifnlly pale ; hia 
band trembled. He fouHdher in oora-* 
pany wilb he^ son^ Buchanan, mi Ga^ 
laniha. Alarmed at hi s manner and ap-^ 
pewrapee, the latter concealed her face ou 
tlie^ white bosom of her aunt, nor guessed, 
by \i^hat storms of fierce passion tbat^ 
bosMQ was disturbed^ Viviani mistook, 
th^ teilUant hue which heightened iady 
Maygaitet's complexion. Ibr a softer feeU 
ing ; h^ aq^[nroached her, and, gently re- 
moving the child, wliispered vo'wb of 
apdour ami tenderness in the ears of his 
mjstiiBSs, and urged his: rait with every 
argument he could devise to overcome 
any remaining scruple. But when he 
looked^ in expectatioti of a &voraJ^le an^- 
swieir, he i^rung badi^ with tterrdrihmi^ 
her ; for it seemed ' as if the fiends of hell 
wevestrug^ng in hefeyes stnd lips for 
looks and words with which to express 
homA desire^ afaready without the 
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aid of words, but too sufficientily mani-" 
fest! At lengtK, breaking silence, and* 
rising in scorn from her , seat : " Have I 
nbt promised myself to you?*' sbe whis-- 
pered iiidignantly, '^ that you thus perse- 
cute mc^ for the performance of a voluntary 
vow? 0b you think your protestationis 
can move; and your arguments persuade ? 
Amiatimid girl, whoturns from your suit' 
bashfiil or alarmed ? Or am I one grown 
old ^ in crime, and utterly iniseilisible to 
its consequence? — Nothings you well 
know, can make me yours but my Own 
free will ; and never shall that will con- ~ 
sign me to such fate, till the sickly weed 
is destroyed, s^ the £iir and flourishing ' 
plant restored to ite wanted vigotif and * 
due honors. See there, there is the image 
of my brother, of all that is glorious and 
lovely /' As she spoke, she pointed to ' 
Buchanan • . /^ Lady, the deed is already 
done ! This night,'? . said the Italiaft , 
trembling in every limb,: "yes, oti this 
fearful night, I claim the performance of 



thy VOW !'^ He siM>ke with aa eoMtioa 
she could not mistake. — " Is it poflsible i" 
said she, *' my beautiful, my beloved 
friend:'" and his hand trembled as he 
gave . it her, in token of his assent.*'--' 
Fearing to utter another vord^ dreading 
even the sound of their own voices^ after 
such a disclosure, she sorni retired. 

Was it to rest that Lady Margaret re* 
tired ? — ^No — ^to the tortures of suspense, 
of dread,of agonyunutterable. Athousaod 
times she started from her bed: — she 
£u[ipied that voices approadied the door 
-^that shrieks rent the air ; and, if she 
closed her eyes, visoons of murder floated 
befprQ hier dislracted mind, and jMCtured 
dreams, too horrible for words half snf* 
focated by the fever and delirium of her 
troubled imagination. She threw up the 
sash of her window, and listened atten- 
ih^ly to every distant sound. The moon 
had. risen in silv^ brightness above the 
dark elm trees; it lighted, with its 
beams, tt|e. deep clewr waters of £He. 
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11i0 wind, blew i«QdattimeB» andfimndsft 
ttumnifid^, aft it mrjspt l^iroilgli tlie wlrid« 
pBnojg leatn of the ttee»i oter die diufe 
ftieafe: and' distliiit moonk A light: af^* 
pMMi,. for oiid nuimJBilt^iie^rtti^^weody^ 
ipid thoD was lost^. Lady Afaigant, . asi 
if palsied bgr terrain romaiiicd: &Ged aadi 
breathletoMl the spot;-^-«a step appoMckk 
ad' tfitt door ;-r^ >^<ui tbe step^ c€ one 
aHaaliay along^ as jfi amieiia tte one^ 
siMiiU beAi*. it paiil^ AgaiiHy all was si-^ 
]0ikt>-Hki silent that die grme itadf hank 
nftt.bem mbiie traacfQil, and tiia dead 
ootddDotfaavjer k^olcdd more piale^ more- 
odlD, tnote stilly thaa Lad^jyibfg^s^ 

But ho't^ivas that gatenaefcffofee^ ? and* 
bow tliiBbkcsdm <i^tiiiftied?<^By gdiinidtt' 
of an agonized parent^^b^ the.bHinklg' 
tsars of a beavt^bMken tnUkmi^^y tbi^ 
loudiuniHrtiteincid clamows of tbe-sii^*: 
nial'tiaffi i' and tfattt^ prood ^mansk^Or tia* 
lately tbe sat of giiif/ijp, -^^tiiM ligbitidi 
psrticos and^ feistiVe baUs bad eohoed to' 
the aong gf joy atnl rev^^, ptesottted^ 



iio«r a seese 0f Iiiii]«iila1ioii, terrar and- 
despair.-— The heir of Altunonte vn» 
difiad^*4he hope so fondty chemhed was 
cut off — the idol, upon whose existence 
so. many hearts were flxed^ lay in his 
gilded cradle and costly attire, stfordinp 
a- lesson impressiii^ atthoogh e^ery day 
Mpealed; yeb anbeeded atthougli impress 
sive, — that it is' the natate of inafr to^ 
Mst his most sanguine eiq;)eeiatio!ns npotti 
Ae most frattl' and uncertaiii of alt his 
possessions. 

The women w4io had been* empteye* 
to attend upon him were weeping oraand^ 
^im. His nurse alone appeared utterly 
iasens^ble to his ArfB, — her eyes were 
fixed, — ^her lips motionttas^—Hshe obeyed' 
eravy command Hiat wa& gi?«n ; but, 
when left to herself, lAe continued in thcj 
same sullen mood. Some called her head 
and uiBfeeKng) as in hmd accents they^ 
b^waAed the dSeee calami^ that had 
fidleu on their master's house ; buttheref 
i^te others who knew that diis- appafent 
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ifi/siensibility wtis tiie effect c^ a deeper 
feeling — of a heart that could not reco* 
ver its loss — of a mind totally over- 
thrown. . , i i 

She had arisen that morning at her ac* 
customed hour, to take to her breast the 
little in&nt who slept in the cradle beside : 
her ; — ^but lifeless was that form which, 
a few hours before, she had laid on itS; 
pillow, in the full enjoyment of health*. 
Spasms, it was supposed,^ had seized the 
child in his sleep ; for his face was bladk 
and dreadfully disfigured. ^ All efforts 
to recover him were fruitless. Physician 
nor medicine could avail, — the hand of 
death had struck the flower, — the vital 
spark was extinguished. 

It was in vain that the.distracted mother, 
pressing his cold lips to hers, declared) ia 
the agony of hope, that. they still retained: 
a living warmth.— ^It was iQ vain thajt ^e. 
watched him till her^.eyes d^ceited; fan-, 
cied that they saw a change jt^l^rceptible 
to others— ra breath of life restored to 

• - 7 
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^fwt lifeless breathless form. It was in 
vain : — and floods of grief, with the sad 
rites of a pompous funeral, were all which 
the afflicted Duke and his sorrowing fa- 
mily had to bestow. 

The tenants and peasantry were, accord- 
ingtoan ancient custom, admitted to sing 
the song of sorrow over the body of the 
child : but no hired mourners Were re- 
quired on this occasion ; for the hearts, of 
all deeply shared in the affliction of their 
master's house, and wept, in bitter woe, 
the untimely loss of their infant Lord. — 
It was thus they sung, ever repeating ibe 
same monotonous and melancholy strain. 

_ • 

Oh loudly sing the Pillalu, 
' And many a tear of sorrow shed ; 
• Otk orrOf orro. Oldlu ; 

Mourn, for the master^s cli[Hd»is deis^d,' ' 

• • » 

At morn, along the eastern sky. 
We marked an * owl, with lieavy wing ; 

At eve, we heard the bensheescry ; 
And now the song of death we sing ; 

* ^ OiH^Oj arro, Olahu 
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Ah ! irfierefc^e^ wbQrMbce would je 4ie ; - 
Why would, ye leave your pinseote dearj 

Wkj leave youij sorroviog kinsmen l|ere. 
Nor listen to your people's cry !- 

How wilt thy mother h^ tfi. pfii;t 
With one so tender^ ^jy ^pclt siwe^^! 

Thou wast the jewel qf her heart. 
The pul^e, the life, that miad^ it beat 

Hw a»d if is to U^vet hea^ ]^, 

Tbali tfiniei flowxet all aloQe, ; 
To see no moi^e hi^ fece of jpy. 

And sopthe no mor^ bis infant mp9n ! 

St^a]^^^ Q?ei; tbfs. jJ^iw?, ag^ wp^ 

fiy Castle Brae, and Lock Machaiuey : 

See hoiij t^ sj^^sp^i^W Wg^^«W ^njg. 
With haggard looka^^ f^Hljteripg b^eafh ; 

They sing the mournful song of death ! 
%l%%.%>n!Brtiw'« chad k dead. 



Thus singing they approached the cas* 
tie, and thus amidst cries and lamenta- 
tions, was Sidney Albert, Marquis of 
Delaval, borne for ever from its gates, 
and entombed with his ancestors in the 
"vault df tire ahcietft chinrch, which, for 
iBanyhi]>mi^ yeart^, li^d teceiv«d be- 
it6ath its paveMd^ttt ¥he Successive genera* 
tiotas of the family o!f Alt^thoiite. Heart- 
felt tears, more hoUotA^Me fo the dead 
llian al! tb6 gtancleur which hiii; rtmk 
demanded, ^ere shed oveir his ittitt&ely 
grave ; iVhite %i \img ^iiitoiirning and entirts 
sedusibn frcmi the worh), prOv^ ihik Hbe 
8orro*w tftus feR was Dot mothetetaiy, but 
teeing as th^ dilute Which had o^eaisioned 
it was great. 
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CHAPTER Vl. 



As sickness falls heaviest on those who are 
in the fnll enjoyment of health, so grief 
is most severe, when it comes unexpect- 
edly, in the. midst of happiness. — ^It was 
from this cause, that the Duke, more thiHi 
any one in his family, gave vent to the 
sorrows of his h^rt ; and murmured at 
.the irrecoverable loss, by which he had 
been afBicted« The Duchess in vain at> 
;tempted to share, and lessen the regret 
of her husband : — he had that haughti- 
ness of mind which disdains all confi- 
dence, and flies fromi all consolation. 
But of her far keener suffering, for the 
loss she had sustained, little shew was 
made ; for real misery delights not in 
reproaches and complaints. It is like 
charity and love — silent, long suffering 
and mild. 



. There are virtues which admit of no 
description — which inspire on the first 
mention of them but little interest. Great 
. faults and heroic qualities, may be pour- 
trayed ; but those milder merits which 
^contribute ]So much to the comfort and 
happiness of life — that sweetness of dis- 
position, to which every hour that passes 
.by, bears an approving testiniony, can be 
.only felt, enjoyed and regretted. Benevo- 
lence that never fails, patience under the 
heaviest calamities, firmness in friendship 
-under every trying change — ^these are 
among its characteristic features ; and 
•these were all . possessed by the Duchess 
of ^ Altamonte, who seemed to live for no 
oilier purpose than to endear herself to 
those who surrouj^ded her. 

With this consideratioii for others, and 
lorgetfulness of self, she had apparently 
endured the loss of her son with greater 
fprtittid^, than had been expected : in- 
deed jhe sustained it with a degree of 
firmness which religion alone could have 
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inspired : she murmured mrt ; but )sub- 
mitted to the trial "with the meek spirit 
of pious resignation. — ** My dear, dear 
boy, my pretty Albert** would sometimed 
escape her, and a few tears would wait 
upon the exclamation ; but her whole 
study was to share the disappointment, 
and lighten the sorrows of her husband j 
as well as to check the intemperate com* 
plaints, and soothe the more violent agi- 
tations of Lady Margaret. 

But while the soul of the Duchesi 
rose superior to the ills of life, her 
constitution, weakened by a long period 
of ill health, and by the agitations 
of extreme sensibility, was not in a 
state to resist so great a shock ; and 
though she lingered upwards of a year, 
the real cause of her death could not 
be mistaken :-^an inward melancholy 
preyed upon her spirits, which she com- 
bated in Tain. — " Many have smiled in 
adversity/* she would say ; " but it is 
left for me to weep io prosperity : — such 






ill ^e ti^ll idi Hetti^iiyahd I veAj^ myself 
as becditiea me, to that pdtvel^^ whitb 
knows If heti to giTe, utid ^ett to take 

On hei^ deftth^bedi i^ sdid to th« 
Doke: ''This is ^ hard tridl ibr ydii to 
bear ; but God, ti^bo, When he sends tfiaISi 
Gdn send stt'engtb afeo, irill, I trust, sup^ 
Jiort you. — ^Ydu will pursue your earee? 
liith that honour atad dignity, whieh has 
hitherto distinguished it — ^nor would mf 
feeble aid a^ist you in it ; but I, oti the 
contrary^ like a weak uiisupported plants 
must havie dtooped and pined a;wayj had 
I lived to shrrire the tender and iluthfiil 
fritody itbo has ^ided and sustaiiied 
fioie^ It to Isr better, as it is. You will 
be a guardian an4 protector to my Cdan^ 
tha^ wh0fee quiekneiis ilnd vivaiei^, make 
me tremble ibr ber^ 1 ectald not have 
Wfittcbed ofet her, tf&d directed her as I 
ought. But to you, while she smiles, and 
^Iitys atfmind yoti^ and fills the space 
li^hi(}b I io soon mv^ }eave,---'to you^ she 
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urill prove a dear and constant interest. 
Never, my dearest Altamonte, ah I never 
suffer ker to be absjent, if possible, Arom 
your guiding care : — ^her spirits, her pas- 
siops, are of a nature to prove a blessing, 
or the reverse, accordipg to the direction 
they are permitted to take. Watch over 
and preserve her^*-are my last words to 
you. — Protect and save her from all evil 
— ia the lairt prayer I offer to my God^ 
before I enter into bis presence/\ • . • .^ 
Cakuitha ! unhappy child^ whom not 
even the pangs of death could tear from 
the love, and rein^nbrance of thy mother, 
•~what hours of agony were thine, when 
a fiither^s hand first tore thee . from that 
lifeless bosom,*— when piercing .shridks 
declared the terror of thy mindsoppressed, 
astonished at the first calamity,' by whidk 
it had been tried,-— rwhen thy lips tremb* 
lingly pronounced for the last time, the 
name of mother— a name. so dear, so 
sacred and beloved, that itr very sound 
awakens in the heartv aU that it can fe^ 



of tenderness and a£Eection ! What is left 
iiiat shall replace her? What friend, what 
tie, shall make up for her eternal absence ? 
Whi^ even are the present sufferings of 
^aie orphan child, to the dreary void, the 
inreparable loss she will feel through all 
her future years. . It was on that bosom, 
die had sought for comfort, when pas- 
sion and inadvertence hisd led her into 
error. It was that gentle, that dear voice, 
which had recalled her from error, even 
when, severity had failed. — There is, in 
every breast, some one affecticm that pre** 
don&iimtes over the restr^-there is still to 
all some one object, to which the human 
heart is rivetted beyond aU others.: — 
in €daiitha's boiK^m, the love of her 
nodier prevailed oiwr every other feel- 
ing. 

Along and violent illness succeeded, 
in Calantha^ the torpor which astonish- 
ment atad terror at her loss had produced ; 
and from this state, she recovered only to 
gke iray, to a d^ctio&^ of .mind not leas 
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alarming : but eveo her giief was to be 
envied^ when compared with die disorder 
of Lady Msargaxti^s mind. -<- Remorse 
preyed upon her. heart, the pride and 
hardness of which, disdained tt^ humili- 
ty of acknowledging her offence in the 
presence of her Creator. 

The great eflEbrt of Lady JMbrgafet 
was to crush the singles of passioo ; 
andtdmi, at times, the agony of her. mind 
was Dcycmd endurance, she found it soiiie 
relief to iqpbraid the wretch who had &1<- 
fitled hw owaguilty wishes»<*-r.^^Moiiajterr' 
ahe would ex)cl«m, V without ooe tender 
or honomraUe feeling, take thoae iiciBstod 
and bloody hands from nsy mjg^t :-^th^ 
liaTe destnayed the lofelieBt innoeait 
that was e^iRer bom to blesa a msAar's 
wishes: — that mother now appeara in 
awlu} judgm^it against thee>-^ul^ out, 
perfidious wretch 1 — eame not neavw^^gaave 
Dot upon me.^'-^ViTiani nwoiDad tfie^ wHd 
exprcssioa of her eyiy-*4he look 0S bai^rov 
which she cast upon kim f and « deep 



aad lasting reseiitiiieiit succeeded in his 

breast^ to every feeHng of attachment. 

Seizing her haad» which he witmgift 

acorn: " What mean you by thia mockery 

of tardy penitence ?" he fierceJy cried/ — 

<^ Woman, beware how yon trifle with the 

deep pangs of an injured heart :-^not 

upon me-^not upon tne, be the blood of 

the innocent :-~it waa this hand, white 

and i^tless as it appears, which siealed 

Im doom :«— I rfiould have shewn mef cy ; 

but an nnrc^nting tigress urged xhe on. 

—On thee — on thine, be the guilt, till it 

biirrcyw up thy soul to ads t)f phteAiy and 

despair ^-«hope not li^ pardon frMo ttoan 

-•^««eek not for mercy f^om God.-^Away^ 

witii tUoae proud looks which otitcesub^ 

dued me :— ^I can bate^-^I havte learned of 

tliee to hate ; and my heart, released from 

tfay bonds, is free at last : — spurn me, — 

what art thou now? A creature iso wretched 

and so Mien, that I can almost pity thee. 

—-Farewell. — For the last time, 1 look 

on thee with one sentiment of love. — 
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When we meet again, tremble r—yeu— 
proud as thou art, tremble ; for, however 
protracted, thou shalt find the vengeance 
of Viviani, as certain, as it is terrible, 

" Is it possible,^' said Lady Margaret, 
gazing upon that beautiful and youthful 
countenance — upon that form which 
scarcely had attained to manhood, — ^^ is 
it in the compass of probability that one 
so young should be so utterly hardened ? 
Viviani smiled on her and left her. — 
Very shortly after this interview, he 

the hour of his departure to conceal the 
deep emotion by which he was agitated 
at thus tearing himself from cme who 
^^ppeared utterly indiflforent to bis hatred, 
bis menaces, or his love. 
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CHAPTER VIL 



Thb habit ojf yiears, though broken and 
interrupted by violent affliction or Budden 
prosperity, fails not in the end to resnme 
its influence over the mind ; and the 
course that was once pursued with satis- 
faction, though the tempest of our pas* 
sions may have hurried us out of it, will 
be again resumed, when the dark clouds 
that gathered over us, have spent their 
fary. Even he who is too proud to bow 
his mind to the inevitable decrees of an all 
wise Creator,— *whQ seeks not to be eo&* 
soled, and turns away from the voice of 
piety, even he loses sight at length of 
the affliction, upon which his memory 
has so continually dwelt : — it lessens to 
his view, as he jourqies onward adown 
th^ vale of life, and the bright beam of 
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hope rises at last upon his clouded spirits 
and exhausted frame. 

From a state of de&^ndency aud vain 
regret, in which more than a year had 
been passed, the inhabitants of Castle 
D6foval$ by iltdW dbgt^es, i^^ived ; Kiid 
the Doke^ wearied 6f a life so ^Idottty Attd 
Mitutj, summoned, as befoni, his fiiends 
im)und hitd. Lady Mai^garet, however, 
was iio lotig^r the gdty cbmtiiMion <H^ hiii 
inotnitig walks,, the life and amusement 
of his evening assemblies. The absence 
of Vivianl filled her with anxiety ; andl 
ihe remembrance of her crimes embitter^- 
ed etery hour of her existence. If die 
ttymed her eyes upon Cti^titha, the de^ 
jected expression of f hat countenadce re^ 
pfoiiched her for the mother whose life 
^he had shortened, and whose pl&ce she 
vainly exerted bei^lf to .fill ; if upon th^ 
Dkike^ in that eare Wdito cheek ind broW 
of diseontent, she was moi^ ptinfuUy re^ 
ttiiided of her crime atld ingratitude ; and 



kveaUke mh for wbotn m mueh keA been 
aerified!, auffi>Tded ber no c(m8otatco«i^. 

Brobiaitti esmioged himself from Imr 
confiitefioe) and appeared jeiilcmfr of het 
autbority, — ^He reAised to aid hw iti Hvi^ 
aole reiiiiutiiiig wi^h of her heafrt ; dwd 
absohrtiefy deciined aoceptitig the hand 
of Gatantha. " Shall dniy cme wiH,** 
he said^ •' be «ta^Ked »id r4>llo^i«ed ', 
ahall Calantha'a capf icea ati^d de^res he 
daily attended tb ; aiyd shall I i^ee the 
best years of my I^ pass wi«botit piea^ 
sure or profit for me? I know— I sed 
yoar iatei^on ; ai!id, pardon me, dearest 
molher, if I already bitterly kmetit t«« 
Is CalanHia a eompamon fitt^ foronifr 
of my character ; and, eten if here- 
after it is your resolve to unite me 
to her, must I now be condemned to 
yiears of inactivity on her account. Give 
itfe my liberty ; send me to college^ 
there to finish my education ; and permit 
me to remain in England for some yeaf«; 

Lady n&rgaretsaw, in the cool deter- 
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mined language of hw son, that he Imd 
Ipng nfieditated this escape from her thraU 
dom ; — she immediately appeared to ap- 
prove his intention! — she said that a nobk 
ambition, and all the highest qualities ;Of 
the heart and mind were shewn in /bis 
present desire ; but one promise she 
biust exact in return for the readiness 
with which she intended instantly to mi 
cede to his request: — provided he was left 
at liberty till a maturer age, would hfe 
promise to take no decisive step of himt 
self, until he had once more seen .Calann 
tha after this separation ? To this Bucha- 
nan willingly acceded; his plans were 
soon arranged ; and his departure was 
fixed for no very distant p^iod. > 

. The morning before he left the castte) 
Lady Margaret called him to her room ; 
and taking him and Calantba by the hand^ 
she led them to the windows <of the great 
gallery. From thence pointing to the^ 
vast prospect of woods and hills, which 
extended to a distance, the eye could 



$M::arcely reach) ^* all are your3 my cfail- 
flren," she said^ " if, obedient to parents 
who have only your welfare at heart, you 
perseveiie in your intention of being* one 
day united to each other. Ah ! let no dis- 
putes, no absence, no fancies have power 
to direct you from the fulfilment of this, 
my heart's most fei*vent wish : — ^let this 
moment of parting, obliterate every un*- 
kind feeling, and bind you more than 
^ver to each other. Here, Buchanan," 
pontinued she, " is a bracelet with your 
hair : place it yourself around Calantha's 
arm : — she shall wear it till you meet/' 
The bracelet was of gold, adorned with 
diamonds, and upon the clasp, under the 
initial letters of both their names, were 
engraved these words : ^\Stes»o sangue, 
Stessa sorie" " Take it," said Bucha- 
nan, fastening it upon the arm of Calan* 
tha, and remember that ypu lyre to wear 
it ever, few my sake." 
^ At this moment, even he was toucb€;d, 
as he pressed her to his b^rt> and re^ 



mefmbeiied her as sussociated wMi all %lic 
iMrenes of his happiest days. Her vio-* 
lence, her caprices, her niad frbMc^, weWi 
fol^otten ; iand as her teai^ strtataed 
Upon his bosom, he tutHed atvd^y, lea^ 
his mother should tvitness his emotion. 
Yet Calantfaa's tears were occasioned 
»o}ely by the thought of parting frbtti bne, 
^vho had hitherto dwelt always bettieatTi 
thfe sattie roof With herself ; and to wfaoni 
Jong habit had accustomed, rath^ thiaii 
attached hef.-*-Iti yotith the riiind is M 
tender, and so alive to sudden and vivid 
impressions, that in the moment of se« 
paration it feels regret, and melancholy 
hi estranging itself even from those !bi* 
Whota before it had never felt any Wattnth 
rtF aflbctii6n.--SliII at the earliest age th6 
difference it distinctly marked between 
the transient tejrf, that feHs for imaginary 
woe, ittd the real misery which attehdii 
upon the loss of those who have been 
doaely united to the aflteetiotis by ties, 
sfi*ong^ and dearer than tjidsfe <>f h«*it. 
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CHAPTER VIIX 



Tb^ accomplishment of her favourite 
Tiew9 being thus disappointed, or at least 
4efeFred, Lady Margaret resolved to re* 
twf%k, tQ ItaJy 5 and, there if> seek for Viviar 
ni.^ H§r brothei;, how^vjer^ entreated her 
to remain with him. Hj$ invited his 
^ij^nijfi, his relations, his neig}U)ours, 
Ba}^ smd festivities once n|ore enlivened 
tb^ cast}e,: it seemed his desire to nu^e 
evfiry ti:ace of sorrow from the memory 
of hjp chi^d;. and to conceal the ravages 
o^ death under the appearan<3Q at le^t of 
wild aR4 unceasing gaiety. — ^The bril- 
IjLa^t fHe^t. and the magpifiqqn^ce of th^ 
Duke of Altambnte and his sistev, be- 
i^Xf^e thft Q0i^t9iit theme of admiratian ; 
froj^ft f|fl, frQWj ofiar, fashion and folly 
pouj^,fo|rth thejij: victims, tp. gptce and 

tfteiypj tJifijj.f,ia^d,,LoKd ?w4 InMy ©art- 
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ford naturally found their place amidst 
the various and general assemblage. To 
see Lord Dartford again, to triumph over 
his falsehood, to win him from an inno- 
cent confiding wife, and then betray him 
at the moment in which he fancied him- 
self secure, this vengeance was yet want- 
ing to satisfy the restless fever of Lady 
Ms^rgaret's mind ; and the contemplation 
of its accomplishment gave a new ob- 
ject, a new hope to her existence ; for 
Lady Margaret had preferred enduring 
even the tortures, of remorse, to the list- 
less insipidity of stagnant life, where the 
passions of her heart, were without ex- 
citement, and those talents of which she 
felt the power, useless and obscured. 
What indeed would she not have preferred 
to the society of Mrs. Seymour and her 
daughters ? 

The t)uchess of Altamonte had pos- 
sessed a mind, as cultivated as her own, 
and a certiain refinement of manner 
which is sometimes acquired by long in- 
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tercpurse with the most polished societies/ 
but is more frequently the gift of nature, . 
and, if it be not the constant attendant 
upon nobility of blood, is very rarely 
foiu3d in those who are not distinguished 
by that adventitious and accidental cir- 
cumstance. 

Mrs. Seymour had many of the excel- 
lent qualities, but none of the rare en^ 
dowments possessed by the Duchess; she* 
was a strict follower of the paths of cib- 
tom and iauthority ; in the steps which ^ 
had been marked by others, she studious- 
ly walked, nor thought it allowable to^ 
turn aside for any object howev^ praise- 
worthy and desirable. She might be 
said to delight in prejudice — -to enjoy 
herself in the obscure and narrow prison- 
to whijchshe had voluntarily confined herv 
intellects — ^to look upontheiimpenetrable 
wsdb around. hei- aa bulwarki» against thet 
hoi^le attacks by which so many had been 
overcon^e. The daughters \Kere strict^/ 
ly traiojed in the; Ofiinions of tbfeit mother. 
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'^ Tb^ a«iMNLo6 yiHidi, aha wtraUL njr/^ 
1$ tbeaesiaDn of instructioBi-T^Kid cdn* 
8eqja€»tl}(;.eittry hour had its aUotted t^sk; 
aod QYieiy action was dinected aeeordiBg 
to sooi^ es^hlishedregulatioiu 

By these meansy Sophia and FiMiiC€9h 
were already highly accomplisbttd ; tiimr 
maoiiftrsb were foranedi; tibctr/ opinioBS 
fisodt and^ any ooiitradiotipcis> of those 
C9>iairafl^ instead of nasiog doidit, or 
urging to. enquiry, oniy« ssoited iit tfaair 
minds aatonishmentiat tile hsudihood aadi 
oantemptfMithe&lly which thus ofipoMd! 
itself to the final. deteirmisialiaiL of tibe 
Htt^ority^ andL:TeDittr^ to disturb* Ae 
settled, empire and. heredskarjn ri^kt. of 
1iieirsentime]its.and;mannMs.-^^' These 
aore youp pupils/' hfdy Mai^ret wmM 
often exultiBg)y< ory; addressing the UMld' 
Mrs* Seyiqoiii>^^^ these/ paragom^ pm^ 
psiety — ^these sobes* neundod stesidgr^ amto-* 
matoos. Well; I mean no^ harm to^thens 
or you. I only wish I eould diake off 
a little of tfaatiocdd fomialit)^ whicb petrl* 
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•ftes me. Pibw see liow differently my 

-Calantba i^all appear, when t have opened 

her mind, and formed her according to 

.M^ system of edtrcalion~the system 

ivhich nalnre dic1ate4» and every feeling 

'4xf tlie heart ^illin^y accedes, to. Ob- 

:4iei^e welt the difference foetrreen a child 

4Kf an ac«lie imderstanding, before her 

^Dind has been dSdt^ir'bed by the absurd 

•pjiiitms of ^ther^ and ^rfler she has 

beamed their hackineyed jargon: note 

ih«r «M3wer — ^her retieetions; and you 

will find in them, all that philosophy can 

-teach, Olid allto whieh science and wis- 

dmnmust agmin return . Biit, m yoiir girfe 

and in most of ' those Hfhom we meet, 

4iow. naintyw me the views, how little the 

(iBOtives, by which ^ they are impelled. 

-Swii'gtanttiig'that they Bci yigtitl5^,-«*wthat 

^hysoftttfidly folh^wiiig, where ^otbcb lead^ 

:ittmy pmkme^ the Mdfesteoiiis^^ is theine »ity 

aiiiiigai^ttlei'aiijr thfn^iijj^idr ia the efaa- 

HiBcte^iADm wdiieh*«*dif aidibtas aj^ng? ^ 

I am amfoitioiia 4^v<Di&aiilka. I wiab 

Vol. I. E 
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her not only to be virtuous ; Twill afe- 
kuowledge it, — ^I wish her to fee didtia- 
guished and great. 

Mrs. Seymour, when thu^ dttocked, 
always permitted Lady Margaret to gaio 
.the victory of words and to triudiphoter 
her as much as the foraier thoiight k 
within the bounds of good breeding to 
allow herself; but shen$vervaried,iiii>cQift- 
4*equence, one step in hi?!* daily coui^or 
deviated in the slight<^t \iegv6e from; tbfe 
line of conduct which shQ had* b^efi^e laid 
down. . * ^ ^ 

$6metimes, howetesr^ tshe would re- 
^<>nstrate witli her nieces whaiifite saw 
her giving, way to the Riolence of; her 
temper, or acting, a$ she thought, ali- 
iurdly or erronck)usly; and Calahtha, 
;wfaen.1hus iajcbnonisbed, jwould ackwm* 
Jiedge jb^ erroirs, a^dv^i^tioie^atJk^y 
e«ideav6ur to amend. Utoi; for h^r heM 
wis €ux:!essible to kindtiesat,; andildqd^ 
fiheat aill times met wiHi AomiA&s; Sqr- 
iinburandher^aiiightcrs.: . . V 
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It was indeed Calantha's misfoTtune to 
meet with too much kindpess, or rather 
too much indulgence from almost all who 
surrounded her. The Duke, attentive 
solely to her health, watched her with the 
fondest solicitude, and the wildest wishes 
her fancy could invent, were heard with 
the niost scrupulous attention and gra- 
tified with the most unbounded compli* 
ance.; Yet, if affection, amounting to 
idolatry, could in any degree atone for the 
.pain the errors of his child too often oc- 
casioned him, that affection was felt by 
Calantha for her Father. 

Her feelings indeed swelled with a 
tide too powerful for the unequal resis- 
tance of her understanding: — her mo* 
tives appeared the very best, but the ac- 
tions which resulted from them were ab- 
surd and exaggerated. Thougbte, swift 
as lightening, hurried through her brain : 
— projects, seducing, butvisionary crowd- 
^ upon her view: widiout a curb she 
. followed the impulse of her feelings ; and 

£2 
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those feelings varied with every varying 
interest and impression. 

Such character is not ijhcommon, 
though rarely seen amongst the higher 
ranks of society* Early arid constant inten- 
eourse with the world, and that polished 
sameness which results from it, smooths 
away all peculiarities ; and whilst it assi- 
milates individuals to each other, corrects 
many faults, and represses many virtues. 

Some indeed there are who afiect to 
diffisr from others: but the "very affec- 
tation i proves that, in &ct, they resemble 
the ordinary mass ; and in general this 
assumption of singularity is found in low 
and common minds, who think that the 
reputation of talent and superiority be- 
longs to the very defects and absurdities 
which alone have too often cast a shade 
upon the splendid light of genius, and 
degraded file hero and the poet, to Hie 
level of ^ir imitators. 

Lovely indeed is that grace ^f manner, 
'that perfect ease and mfinement 
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90 many attempt to acquires and for which 
it is to be feared $o much too often is 
reuomieed — the native vigour of mind, 
the blush of indignant and offended in» 
t^rity, the open candour of truth, and 
a}l the long list pf modest unassuming 
virtues, known only to a new and unsut 
lied heart* 

Calantha turned with disgust from the 
slavish followers of {»*^udice. She dkh 
dained the beaten tract, and she thought 
that virtue would be for her a saft, 
a sufficient guide ; that noble views, and 
pure intentions would conduct her in 
a higher sphere ; and that it wa$ left to 
her to set a bright ei^ample of umhalcen 
rectitude, undoubted truth and honour* 
able &m^. All that was base or mean, 
she, from her soul, despised ; a fearless 
spirit raised her, as she fondly imagined) 
aAiove thetulgur herd; sdf confident, she 
scarcely deigned to bow the knee before 
her God ; and man, as she had read of him 
in history, appeared too weak, too trivial 
to inspire either alarm nr 
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It was thus, with bright prospect85 
strong love of virtue, high ideas of ho- 
nour, that she entered upon life. No ex- 
pence, no trouble had been spared in her 
education; masters, tutors and gover* 
Besses surrounded her. She seemed to 
have a decided turn for every thing i* 
was necessary for her to learn ; instruo- 
tidtt was scarcely necessary, so readily 
did her nature bend » itself to every art, 
iaei^nce and accomplifehmenf ; ' yet never 
did' she attain excellence, or make pro- 
ficiency in any; and when the vanity of 
a parent fondly expected to see herapro^ 
ficient in all acquirements, suited to her 
sex and age, he had the mortification of 
finding her more than usually igiiorairt, 
backward and uninstructed. With aii 
ear the most sensible and accurate, ishe 
could neither dance, nor play; with an 
eye ^cute and exact, shie could not di*aw ; 
with a spirit that bounded within her 
fi*om excess of joyous happiness, she 
was bashful and unsocial in society; and 
with the germi of every virtue that cbm- 
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ttiands esteemland praise, she was already 
the theme of discussion, observation and 
censure. 

Yet was Calantha loved — dearly and 
fondly loved ; ^or could Mrs. Seymour, 
though constantly discovering new er- 
rors in her favourite, prevent her from 
being the very idol of her heart. Ca- 
lantha saw it through all her assumed 
coldness ; and she triumphed in the in- 
fluence she possessed. But Sophia and 
Frances were not as cordially her friends: 
-^they had not reached that age, at 
which lenity and indulgence take place 
of harsfaei^' feelings, and the world ap-> 
pears in all its reality before us. To them, 
the follies and frailties of others carried 
with them no excuse, and every course 
that they themselves did inot^ adopt, wa« 
aasdisbdly errorieous; 
'rCakrithk passed her time as much as 
possible by herself ; tb^ general society 
at the castte was uninteresting to her. 
The only being) fbr whom ^he felt regard, 

£ 4 
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was Sir Everard St. Clare, brother to €a* 
mioli the hard, and late physician fo her 
mother, was the usual object of ridicule to 
ahoaost ail of his acquaintaDce. Lady 
St. Clare in pearls and ^Iver; Lauriana 
and Jesi^ca, more fine if possible and 
more absurd than their mother ; Mrs. Em- 
met a Lady from Cork, plaintive and re- 
clining in white sattin and drapery ; and 
all the young gentlemen of large pnv 
perty tod fortune, whom all the young 
ladies were daily and hourly endeavouring 
to please, had no attraction for a mind- 
like CaJantha's. Coldly she therefore 
withdrew from the amusements natural 
to her age ; yet it was from embarrass- 
mett, and not from coldness, that she 
av<Hded their society. Some favorites 
she already had :-r-the Abbess of Glenaa, 
St. Clara her niece, and above all Alice : 
M^c AUain, a bmutiful little girl of wihcmi 
her mother had been fond, had already , 
djoeply interested hear affections. 
In t^e ccmipany of one or other of 
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these, Calantha would pass her mornings; 
and sometimes would she stand alone 
upon the summit of the cliff, homr after 
hour, to behold the immense ocean, watch- 
ing its waves, as they swelled to the size of 
mountains, then dashed with impetuous 
force against the rocks below ; pr climl>. 
ing the mountain's side, and gazing on 
the lofty summits of Heremon and Inis 
Tara, lost in idle and visionary thought ; 
but at other times joyous, and without 
fear, like a Ikiry riding on a sun beani 
through the air, chasing the gay imageif 
of fancy, siie would join in every active 
amusement and sufibr her spirits to lead 
ber into the most extravagant excess* . 
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CHAPTER X. 

Love, it might be conjectured, would 
early shew itself in a character such as 
Calantha's ; and love, with all its ardour 
and all its wildness, had already subdued 
her heart. What, though Mrs, Seymour 
had laid it down as a maxim, that no onCi 
before she had attained her fourteenth 
year, could possibly be in love ! What, 
though Lady Margaret indignantly as- 
serted, that Cakntha could not, and 
should not, look even at any other than^ 
him for whom her hand was destined ! 
She had looked ; she had seen ; and 
what is more, she believed the impression 
at this time made upon her heart was as 
durable as it was violent. 

Sophia Seymour, Mrs. Seymour's 
eldest daughter, in a month, nay in a 
week, had already discovered Calantha's 
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secret : — the same feeling for the same 
object, haid given her an acuteness in 
this instance,' with which she was not at 
all times' gifted c^— -She herself loved, and, 
tberefoire, perceived her cousin's passion,* 
Calahtha's manner ■ immediately con- 
firmed her in her supposition. She en- 
tered one morning into her room ;— she 
saw the unfinished drawing ; — ^she could 
not' mistake it — ^that commanding air 
— ^that beaming eye — there was but one 
whom it could resemble, and that one 
was Henry Mowbray, Earl of Avondale. 
She taxed Galantha bitterly with her 
partiality; "But he thinks not of you," 
«he said, and'hsltightily left the room. 
- * Adiiliiral Sir Richard Mowbray was an 
old and valued friend of the Duke of Al- 
tamonte. He bad served with Sir George 
Buchanan, Wother^n-law to Lady Mar- 
gftrtt. He had no children ; but his ne- 
plhr^^ihe young Earl of Avondale, was, 
next to • his country, the strongest and ' 
direst iuterc!^ of hie b^art. What happi« ^ 



84 QtWfih»rQV, 

nem muf^he Admiralthen have Mt whw^- 
he beheld his nephew ; and fbund thiat# 
in mind and person* he tra3 di8tingui$h«^ 
by every fair wdowment^ He had ^o^* 
tared the army young ; he now cowff 
manded a regiment : with a spirit natural 
to hm age arid eharaicterf ht had e«n^ 
braced his fotber's profession; like himt 
he had early merited the honours cw- 
ferred upon him* He had soiight dis^ 
tinction at the hazard of his life; but 
happily for all who knew him weU, he 
had not, like hfs gallant father, perished ^ 
in the hour of danger ; iHit, having seed 
hlird service, had ret^frned to enjtiy, i«i 
his own countty, <he ease, the bappii^ 
nens and the repnt^tion he so well de- 
served* " r. 
Lord AvoAdale's jpilitajy occupations^ 
had not, howevert prevented W* wWlvMr. 
ing his mind and talents in #> ordijwry 
degree i and tbe;real distin^omsihehad- 
obtained) seemed by no Jmaristo^ hav^. 
leteened the natur*! »od«ity. ^ ki» ^bffcr 



T!i.QW* J9a Vim Mmir^d, flatter^i «PMgtal 
^^ ; «knd the ^trQpg« templ^atic^ tq li^i^l}^ 
bis yqtittt ln^ ttuis early l)eea exppB^, 
b^d, ui jigipe i«i!easur0, shaken bi^ pria^ 
copies ,^ peqrv^rted hk indinatiqirti^ .; > 
JH^pHy ^ m>lil^ tt^ind a:Qdi wairm ujw 
c^lirri^ted heart sooa led him fh>oi^ acenet 
ofptofligacy to a course of life jnoro 
mmly wid'u$efiil:~^eep anxiety for ft 
blitedis^ country i and affection fQr.iiia 
Qnale» restored him to himself, He^ quitted 
London^ where upon his first return fro«a 
alM!oad he had for the most part resided^ 
and his regiment being ordered Uk Jrch 
lund^ on acciaunt of the growing; disafe 
fectioii in that country 5 he returned IW*? 
tber to ftitti the »aw duty which hia 
profession required. AUftnwater 2|.»d; 

Mont&ifti« Wa father's i?^tate^, had been 
settled . : upji^t him ; l^ut he was moift 
tba^lih^til in the armugi$ments hem^t^ 
for. to ii«[cle.faudi the other brakes qi 
hifk family. • , . 

.;MaQ(yian bumble jiaiod bad; (griped 
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die danger to which Lord Ay6ndal^ had, 
early in life, been exposed ; — many a less 
open character had disguised the . too 
daring opinions he had once ventured to 
cherish! But, with an utter contempt 
fot all hypocrisy and art,» with a frankness 
and simplicity of character, sometinies^ 
observed in men of extraordinary abili*- 
ties, but never attendant on the ordinary 
or the corrupted mind, he appeari&dto the 
Irorld as he really felt^ and neither 
thought nor studied whether such opi- 
nions and character were agreeabli to his 
own vanity, or the taste of his compa** 
liions ; for whom, however, he was^ at* 
all times, ready to sacrifice his titne, his 
money, and all on earth but^ his botiour- 
and integrity. 

Such was the character of Lord Avon* 
dale, imperfectly sketchied— ^but true to 
mature — ^He, in his twerityififstiyearrnow> 
appeared at Castle Dekival-^tbe' adfaii-. 
ration of the large and various- company 
^en assembled there. Flattered, per* 
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haps, 1^ the interest shewn him^butr^ 
served aynd distant to every too apparent 
mark ' of it, he viewed the nn^ley 
groQpe before him, as from a superior 
height,, and . smiled with something of 
disdain, at times,, as he marked the af^ 
fectation, the meanness, the conceit 
and, most of all, the heartlessness and 
cowardice of many of those around him« 
Of a nioming, he would not unfrequently 
join Calantha and Sophia in their walks ; 
of an evening, he would read to the for-^ 
mer, or make her .his partner at billiards, 
or at cards. At such times, Sophiat 
would work at a little distande ; aJbd as 
her needle noKmatononsly passed the sil^ 
V^ea thread through the frame to whicb 
her embroidery was. fixed, her -eyes 
would involuntwily turn to where her 
thpuglrts, m spite of her endeavom^, too 
qften 3^j^ed. Caiantha lii^ned to the' 
oft-r^pesited ^jOries of : the . admiral ; she 
heaid of his battles, his escapes and bis 
dangeiB>: wben others wiere weeiry of the 
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Avondale's ancle, and that thought made 
every thioghe uttered interesting to her. 
" You love/' said Alice Mic AUain^ 
one day to her mistress^ at they wandered 
in silence along the bsuiks of the river 
EUe^ ^' and he who made you alone can 
tell to what these madning fires may drive 
a h^art like yours. Remember your 
bracelet -^ remember yoiir promises to 
Buchanan ; and learn, before it is too. 
1^" in some measure to. controul your<« 
self, aad disguise your feelings/' Ca- 
ktutha started from AliGe4 for love, when 
It first e:a^8ts> is so timid, so sacmd, <liat 
it fears the least bveadi of observatiiM^ 
and disguises itself under every borrow^ 
naiBbe. ^^ You ai^a wrong/' said ddsm^ 
thai ^ I would .not bead my free spirit 
to Urn weakniass ^ of .which yon wondil ao-* 
<^ufiieme,forall!the:wwld caaoflfer ; youi* 
Cftl^^tha will nerer> acknovirJedge a; ma»^ 
ter'; will never yield her soiri's fred and 
iQEHXiartal hopes» to any earthly aAotioii*/ 
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Fear not, tny counsellor, that I will for* 
sake my virgin vows, or bow myun^: 
In'oketi spirit to that stem despot, whose 
only object is power and coimnand/' 

AsOalantlni spoke, Lord Ay<mda]e 
approached, and jc»ned them. The defep 
fakisli that. crimsoned over her ^heek was 
aftriier ans'trer to her friend^saoGusation 
than ihb one she. had jost utteredi^^^MIe-J 
remonami liiiaTaiia have cbtfiiia for b^Hv 
of you,'* he said, smiling : — " you ane al^ 
Wi^rswaiidaring eiflier to orfitnn thence. 
*^ They sire our own nalave mouhtiaiifs^ 
stiidC^nttia, timidly ;-^.'' 4fae landmarlBii 
we hmre been taught to reference 6maa> 
Qiiv earliest yv^lith/' '* And; could ypu' 
not admire the black mountains-of Mome 
a^ wdi}/' he said, fixing hk eyes on Ca*^ 
]ixrtha,-^'V my ;n«tive mountaim F'r~4heyi 
su(e hJgbw fiir thaof ithese, and soar abo'i'e 
tbe fdowk thai would obscnre Aei»3 
^^ They are too. lofty and too rugged ftop^ 
such as we are," said Calantha. " We 
may gaze at their height and wonder ; but 
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more would be dangerous." ^> The 
r^ses and myrtles blossom under their 
shade/* said Lord Avondale, with a 
smil^^>) " amd Allan water, to my miftd,' 
is as pleasant to dwell in as Castle Dela- 
val." " Shall you soon return ther^,' 
my . lord,*' enquired Calantha. ^^ Per- 
haps nev^er/*^ he «aid, mournfully; and- 
a tear M\ed his eye as he turned ^way^ ' 
aidd i(n%ht rtoichange Hie subject ^ edn- ' 
versatfion* • . . • '- ; ^ 

' Lady i. Margaret had spoken to Lord' 
Ayondlale:?— perhaps another had engaged' 
Mk faffections :— ^-at all events, it seemed • 
certain to dalantba that she wa^ iiiotthe' 
abject bf bis hope or his grief. To hsfeVfe » 
seen him — io have admired, him, was- 
enough : for her : she wished not for 
more-tfian that privilege; she felt thal- 
erery afifeotidn* of her heart was edg^geS^> 
ifvesk though thoee aflfectiofiiii w^re ' bnrei' 
turned. 
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CHAPTER XL 



Ta suffer the pangs of unrequited lov* 
was not, in the present instance, th^ des- 
tiny of Calantha. That dark eye, the 
lustre of whose gazj^ she durst not meetj 
iras, nevertheless, at all times fixed iipoti 
faer ;> a»d the quick^ mairtling blush and 
beaming smile, which lighted the coun- 
tenance of Lord 'Ayondale, whenever her 
name was • pronounced rbe^e him, soon 
betrayed^ to all but himself and Calantha^ 
how much and how ewtil-ely his aflfec- 
tions were engaged. He was of a na- 
ture not easily to be flattered into admi- 
ration of others — not readily attracted^ 
or lightly won ; but, oikj^ having fiked 
his affections, he was firm, confiding ^and 
incapable of change, through any change 
of fortuiie. He was, besides, of that af- 
fectionate and independaat character, 
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that as neither bribe nor power conld 
have moved him to one act contrary to 
his principles of integrity, so neither 
danger, fatigue, nor any personal con-* 
sideration could have deterred him from 
Ibat which he con$idered as the. business 
an4 doty pf his life. He possessed a 
happy and dieerful jdisposition^-^a frank 
fgad winning. i(iaailier»'r-«nd that hilarity of 
heart and . countenance, which rendered 
him. the charm «id sunshideof every 
society* . v , 

When Lord Avondale, however^- ad» 
dressed Calaatb<t, she answered him in 
a (eold orsuUen maonier, and» if he en«- 
deavoured to approaqb her^ she fled vm^ 
Gpnscious of the feeling which, occa^^ 
sionedher embarrassment. Hw cousins, 
Sophia apd Fmnces, sequre of applause, 
Audeonscioiis of their own power of pleasr 
fog^ had entered the world beither absurd!- 
ly timid, nor vainly presuming :-~th€gr 
knew the place they were called upon to 
fill iu society; and they^QUght not to 
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4Mitfltep tiie bounds which good sense had 
prescribed. Calantha, on the other hand, 
scarce could overcome , her terror and 
confiision when addressed by those with 
whom shewas little acquainted. But how 
far less dahgt'rous was this reserve than 
the easy confidence which a few short 
years afterwards produced, and how 
litfle did the haughty Lady Margaret 
imagine, as she chid her niece for this 
excess of timidity, that the day would, 
perhaps, soon arrive when careless of 
the presence of hundreds, Calantha might 
strive to attract their attention, by the 
t«ry arts which she now despised, or 
pass thoughtlessly along, hardened and 
entirely insensible to their censure or 
their praise ! 

To a lover^s e^ such timidity was not 
impleasiilg ; and Lord Avondale Mkecl 
not the girl he admired the less, for that 
cvimson b}tish~4hat timid look, which 
scarcely dared encounter his ardent ga^e. 
To him it seemed to disclose a heart new 



to the world^r-^unspoiled and guileless^ 
Calantha's mind, he thought, might now 
receive the impression which should be 
^iven it ; and while yet free, yet un- 
Jt^nted, would it not be happiness to 
secure her as his own — to mould her 
according to his faucy — to be her guide 
and protector through life ! 

. Svich'were his feelings, as he Thatched 
.her ah|inning even the eyes of him, whom 
ak)ne.she .wished to pleasej;^--«uch were 
his thoughts, : when, flying from the 
amusements and gaiety natural to her 
.^igCy she listened with attention, while he 
.^ead to her, or conquered her fears to 
^nter into convers?ition with him. He 
skeined to imagine her to be possessed of 
every quality which he most admired ; 
aad the delusive charm of believing that 
•he- was. not indifferent to her heart, threw 
a l]fea,^ty and grape over, all her acti^as, 
which biiaded him to every error, Thii|S 
then they both acknowledged, and sur- 
rendered themselves to the power of -love. 
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CalaoAlia for: the first time yielded up her 
heart entirely to its enchantmexit; and 
Lord Avoudale for the last. 

It is.said there is no happiness, -^ do 
4^Y€i.tQ,'l>e compared tp that which i3 felt 
fpi^ the firfift time. Mpst persons errone- 
. oqsiy think so ; ' but love like . other arte 
requires experience, and terror and i^!M>- 
rance, on i1^ first, approach? prevent ousr 
Reeling it as strongly as .at a letter period. 
Passioy^ mingles not with a sen^tiou: so 
pure, so refined as that which. Cabtnth^ 
then conceived, and. the excess of alove^ 
.attachment terrified and overpowered the 
feeling^ of a child. , ; 

Storms of fiiry kindled in the eye of 
Jjady J^argaret wheir first she observed 
this JQGitttual regard. Words could nc^t 
expr^. k^ in^^^^iiation:— rto deeds sl)^ 
ha^';F€^q|^. • J^bfjence was the- only 
remedy tpapa?ly; a»d an hour, a mo^ 
ment's delay, by opening Calantha'a mi|i4 
to a consciousness of her lover's senti- 
ments and wishes, might render even this 



ineffectual. Slie saw that the flame had 
been kindled in a heart too susceptiMe, 
and where of^position would encrease its 
force; — ehe upbraided her brother for 
his blindness^ smd repiroached herself for 
her folly. There was bwt one way Idft, 
ipiiiitth was to communicate the Ihike'ls 
IRiljniBes and intentions to the Admiral 
in terms so positive, that he cckuW not 
•mistake them, land instaii% to send for 
Buchanan. In pursuance of this purpose, 
she wrote to inform him of eyery thing 
which had tticen place, and to request 
him without loss of time to meet her tit 
Castle Delaval. Mrs. Seynnmr alonie 
•folded Calantha to her bosom without 
onei^proach, and, 6onsigHuig her With 
trembling anxiety to a fethefr's. c»e, re- 
minded him eohtitiually , that she was 
his only remaining child, and th&t forcd, 
tn a dfreumstanee of such monidit; woiild 
WcraeWy. 
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CHAPTER XII. 



Lady Margaret, iosisted upon removing 
Calantba iiniDediately,:to , London ; but 
Lord Avondale having lieard from the 
Admiral the cause of her intended depar- 
ture, immediately declet^rj^d his intention 
of quitting Ireland. Ey^jy ^ipg .^yo^^noiwr 

in rea^ness for his depi^rti|r^ ; , the 'day 
fixed ; the hour at hand . It was not per- 
haps till Lord Avondale: felt that he. wa^ 
going to . leaye Calanilhs^ fpr ever, that 
he was fully sensible how mueh, and how 
entirely his affections we^e.. engaged. 

On the morning previous to his 46p^^ 
ture, , Calaptha threw the .brag^l^t,^ I'Khiejlf 
Lady Margaret andb^^^n had given 
her^; from her arm ; an,ijl, weeping upon 
the bosom of Alice, bitterly Is^pented ihar 
fate» and informed her friend, ^ that she 
never, never would bel^tng . t/b Buchanan. 

Vol. I. F ' 
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— Lord Avondale had in vain sought an 
opportunity of. seeing her one moment 
alone. He vk^w^ perceived the bracelet on 
the floor of the room^abe had just quitted ; 
and looking upon it, read> without being 
sAfe to comprehend Ifte appltcation of 
the mscription, *^ Stessa sangue, Sttssa 
sorte** — He saw her at that mfoment :-~ 
sbe^was atone :^— he Ibltowed her : — she 
fledF from Mm, embarrassei} and* agitated! ; 
but he soon approached her: — they fly 
so slowly who fly from what tiiey hrre. 

Lord Avondale tftought he had much 
fo say — ^many tilings to ask : — ^he wished 
to expfain the feefings of his heart — 10 
teK C^Iantha, once at least before he 
quitted her, how- deeply — ^how deariy he 
had toved, — ^how, tfaottghr unwcrrthy in 
His own esthnation of^ as|itrmg^ to her 
hanc^ the remembrance of fter shocdd 
stimufote him te eyeiy noble exertion, 
tebA raise fiim tor a repotation whicfr, 
withodt' her influence, he never ceuM 
attaiti: — he thought that he cotdd 
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hofk Gasped her tof bid bcnom:, smd 
pKSBed upon? her Mjn^ iSm fy^ kifls df 
leT6~the dearest, the tfwM pfedge of 
ibiidneas: and defotion. Baty ficateel^f 
sdble to isp^afc, ootifesed md ftelfii^rii^r 
fee dar&i not apjmiiadl bef:'— he &»;ir 
<me h^we Ism Pitted ta pwrity^ and^ 
mare tha9i vcsstal itmoceii^ge — o£t€f timicBT? 
feaYfuT 0t etesi a kiolc, or ^otigh4r, tha0 
breathed aaght s^imt liMrt virtue whi^b 
aloaef it tn3^riM{]^d. 

'^ I am eome/^ fatt daid, at lei^gth, '^fot^ 
give my rashnesS) to r^asitore this bracelet, 
and myself to place H around your ^rum. 
I^ermit me to i^— ferewell, befi^ef 1 leave 
you, pei^bdpg for ^ve^,'* AtAe spoke, hef 
endeavoured to clasp the diamond lodk ; 
-'--^ hand tireiidiledb ^^C^d»Ai» dtwted 
frombi^. "Ob J" said- she, •^ywifeneir 
not whaA y<m db :<^]P aW etidiigb f^ 
tfiieady :^---be not 3^tt thi^ pefrson to devote 
me to hhfii more <$omp4etefy r-^^ n^ 
rettder»eittle»lymiiier^l6« Tl^tigbno« 
entirely imilMrstandbig her, heMsaitely 
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could command himself. Her look, her 
manner — all told him too certainly that 
which overcame his heart with delight.-*- 
"She loves me," bethought; " and I will 
die sooner than yield her to any human 
being :— she loves me ; and, regardless 
of fears—of prudence — of every other 
feeling, he pressed her one moment to his; 
bosom. " Oh love me, Calantha,*' was 
all he had tim6 to say ; for she broke 
from him, and fled, tpo much agitated to 
reply. That he had jM'esumed too far, 
he feared ; but that she was not indif- 
ferent to him, he had heard and seen. 
The thought: filled him with hope, and 
rendered him callous to all that might 
befall him. 

The Duke entered the room as Calan- 
tha quitted it.—" Avbndale," . he said, 
ofiering him his handi "speak to me, for 
I wish much to converse with you before 
we part : — all I ask is, that you will not 
deceive m^. Something more than com- 
mon has t$d^en place : — I observed you 
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with my child/' " I must indeed speak 
with you/' said Lord Avondale firmly, 
but with considerable agitation. " Every 
thing I hold deal* — ^my life — my happi- 
ness — depend on what I have to say/* 
He then informed the Duke with sincerity 
of his attachment for Calantha, — ^proud 
and eager to acknowledge it, even though 
he feared that his hopes might never be 
realized. 

^M am surprised and grieved,'' said 
the Duke, '' that a young man of your 
high rank, fortune and rising fame, 
should thus madly throw away your affec- 
tions upon the only being perhaps who 
never must, never ought, to return them. 
My daughter's hand is promised to ano- 
ther. When I confess this, do not mis- 
take me :-^No force will ever be made 
use of towards her; her inclinations will 
at all times be consulted, even though she 
should forget those of her parent ; but 
she is now a mere child, and more infan- 
tine and volatile withal, than it is possi- 

f3 
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Ue for yew 4o ««oeive. Tl^recan bfe 
jfto BeceBsuty for bwbeii]^ ngir called 
npon to jaoake a decided €^ice. Bncha- 
mao is my «epheir^ aad since ihe lose of 
my aoa, I have ceatered al! my iiopes itt 
him. He ig beir to my name, as she is 
ioittyfortiuie; and sundy then an unicM 
beimeeu them, wouid be an event the 
most desiisdde for me ajsd fiwr my &mily« 
But such considerations alone would 
iMrt inAoence me. I will te8 ycm those 
then which operate in a stronger manner: 
-^ ha^e given my solemn promise to my 
sister, that I mil do all in my power to 
assist in hrifigiDg about an e^ent upon 
which her heart h fixed. Judge then^ 
if during her iBOQ^siabsence, I can dispose 
d Cakntfaa^s hand, or permit her to see 
more of 43)ne,who hasalready, I fear, made 
some in^eai^on upon her heart/' 

Lord Avondale appeared much agitated. 
--*-The Duke paused — then continued'— 
'' Granting &at your attachment for my 
child is as strong as you would have me 
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hdiwB'^'^grtmtiug^ aty dear yow^ £mi4, 
that, caqpti vHted by yemr very superior alhi* 
litiei, aiaaaeits and amiable ^sposifi6»» 
file lias la part »turaed Hke Bentimeots 
you acknoaieclgtt m her &V01B', — cazmot 
you msdoe jier tiiefiacn£ee I reqiure of 
yoa? — ^^Yes,^ — Uton^ you now think 
eithenifwe, you caa do it. So short aa 
aeqTiaiiCtaace with each etheft amthorizes 
£be term I use :^*-Htfais is but a mere&Bcy, 
which afoseoce and strengfth of mind wifl 
Mom evepeome« 

liiord Aromlale was proad even to a 
featt. lie had larteDed to the Dake withr 
esrt interrupdng* him; anddve Dake con- 
iinaed to speak, because be was afraid 
mf hearkig the answer, which he conchid- 
ed would foe awule* For protestations, 
menaces, entreaties he was prepared; 
hot the ra^ectfiil silence which cocp* 
tinued when he ceased, itimoficerted hint. 
" You are not angry ?" said he : " let us 
part in friendship : — do oidt go from me 
thas :-^you must forgiT« a &ther :* 

f4 
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member, she is my child, and bound to 
me by still dearer tics— ^she is my only 
one/' His voice faultered, as he said 
tfeis :•— *he thought of the son who had 
once divided his affections, and of whom 
he seldom mtade mention since his loss. 

Lord Avondale, touched by his man-^ 
ner and by his kindness, accepted his 
hand, and struggling with pride-r-with 
lovey — " I vrU obey your commands," 
he at length said, /^and fly from her pre- 
sence, if it be for her happiness : — ^her 
happiness is the. dearest object of my life. 
Yet let me see her before I leave her/' — 
" No/' said the Dul^e, "it is too dange-; 
rous/' ** If this must not be," said 
Lord Avondale, " at least tell her, that 
for her sake, I have conquered even my 
own nature in relinquishing her hand, 
and, with it every hope, but too strongly 
cherished by me. Tell her, that if I do 
this, it is not because I do n6t feel for her 
the most passionate and most unalterable 
attachment. I renounce her only, as I 
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trust, to consign her to a happier fate. 
You are her father : — ^you best know the 
affection she deserves : — if she casts away 
a thought sometimes on me, let her not 
suffer for the generosity and goodness of 
her heart: — let her not.'*^ — He would have 
said more, but he was too deeply affected 
to continue : — he could not act, or dis-^ 
semble :— -he felt strongly, and he shew- 
ed it. 
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CHAPTER XIIL 



Aftie^ this CQnviersation, Calantha fsscw 
no more gf her lover : yet he was very 
anxious to see her jonce again, and much 
and violently agitated before he went. 
A few words which he had written to her 
he gave into Mrs. Seymour's own hands ; 
and this letter, though it was such as to 
justify the high opinion some had formed 
of his character, was but little calculated 
to satisfy the expectations of Calantha's 
absurdly romantic mind ; or to realize 
the hopes she had cherished. It was not 
more expressive of his deep regret at their 
necessary separation, than of his anxiety 
that she should not suffer her spirits to be 
depressed, or irritate her father by an 
opposition which would prove fruitless. — 
" He does not love you Calantha," said 
Lady Margaret, with a malicious smile, as 
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soonasfllieimd restd the Id^ar^mAtiftry 
one would read it):^— '^ when m^ begin to 
speak of datjr, th^ have eetsed to lore/' 
Tiii8 reomiji gave Caiantha but litde 
consolatioD. Lord Avondkale kad 4|iiitted 
her too, without eren biddiog her fare- 
well ; and her thotif bts eontiniially dwelt 
an this disa^ointBo^ent^ 

Calantha knew not then that.her miseiy 
wBB more than sharedi^*^sdt Lord Avoo^ 
dale, though too proud to acknowledge 
it, was a prey to the deepest grief upon 
ha: account, — ^that he lived but in the 
hope oi pcmemng the only h&MJig upon 
earth to idiom he had attached hiinseif» 
~^nd that the sentence pronounced 
against both, was a death stroke to 
his happiness, as well as to her own. 
When strong lore awakes for th^e firot 
time in an inexperienced heart it is so 
diffident) so tremblingly fesurlu], that it 
dares scaix^ely hope ^eren for a return; 
and our own demerite appear before us» 
in such esuiggerated colours, and Ihe su- 
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perior excell^rice of the object we wor- 
ship arises so often to our view, that it 
seems /but the natural consequence of 
our own presumption, that we should be 
neglected and forgotten. 

Of Admiral Sir R. Mowbray, Ca- 
lantha now took . leave without being 
able to utter one 'word: — she wept as 
children weep in early days, the hearts' 
convulsive sob free aind unrestrained. He 
was as much affected as herself, and seek- 
ing Lady Margaret, before he left the 
castle and followed his nephew who had 
gone straight to England, began an eager 
attack upon her, with all the blunt aspe- 
rity of his nature. Indeed he bitterly 
' reproached himself, and all those who 
had influenced him, in what he termed 
his harsh unfeeling conduct to his ne- 
phew in this affair. — " And as to you, 
madam,?' he cried, addressing Lady Mar- 
garet, • " you make two young people 
wretched, to gratify the vanity of your 
son, and acquire a fortune, which I would 



J 



GLBNARVON. 109 

willingly yield to you, provided the dear 
children might marry, and go home 
with me to Allanwater, a place as pretty, 
and far more peaceful than ainy in these 
parts : there, I warrant, they would live 
happy, and die innocent — ^which is more 
than most folks can say in these great 
palaces and splendid castles. 

A smile of contempt was the only 
answer Lady Margaret deigned to give. — 
Sir Richard continued, "you are all a 
mighty fine set of people, no doubt, and 
your assemblies, and your balls are 
thronged and admired ; but none of 
these. things will make the dear child hap^ 
py, if her mind is set upon my nephew. 
I am the last in the world to disparage 
any one; but my nephew is just as pro- 
per a man in every point of view as your 
son ; aye, or any body's son in the whole 
world.; and so there is my mind given 
free and hearty ; for therejs not a nobler 
fellow, and there never can be,, than 
Henry Avondale : — ^he is as brave a sol- 
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dier as ever fimght for his couatty ; and 
in what in he defici^it ?'' Lady Marga- 
ret's lips and cheeks were now become 
Ufid and pdie^^i &1b1 symptom, as angler 
of that descriptioaiin ail ages has led to 
eidl deeds; whereas the scarlet efinsiou 
has, from die most ancient times been ac* 
counted harmless. ^^ Take Lady Calan- 
tba then/' exclaimed Lady Margaret, 
with assumed caim&ess, while erery fu- 
rious passion shook her frame ; ^* and 
may she prove a sorpent to your bosom, 
and blast the peace of your whc^ fiuniiy/^ 
^ She is an angel!'' exclaimed the Ad; 
miral, ^^ and she wiU be our pride, and 
omr comfort." " She is a woawti,^' re* 
turned Lady Margaret, with a nmlloious 
sneer ; ^ and, by one meaos or other, 
die will work hear caliing." Calantha's 
tears checked Sir Richard's anger ; and, 
his carriage being in readiness, he left 
Hxe castle immediately after this otmyet* 
sidion. 
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CHAPTEft XIV. 

« 

r 

It may easily be supposed that Lady Mar- 
garet Buchanan and Mrs. Seymour had 
a moBt cordial dislike for each other. 
Happily, at present, they agreed in oue 
pcHxit : they were both desirous of rousiu^ 
Calantha from the state of despondency 
into which Lord Avondsde^s d^iture 
had thrown her. By both, she was ad- 
monished to look happy, and to restrain 
her excessive grief. Mrs* Seymour spoke 
to her of duty and self controuL Lady 
Margaret soi^ht to e;8jcite her ambition 
and desire of distinction. One only 
subject was entirely exchided from con- 
versation; Lord Avondale's name was 
forbidden to be mentioned in Calantha'B 
presenpp, and every allusion to the past 
to be studiously avoided. 
Lady Margaret, however, well aware 
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that whosoever transgressed this regula- 
tion wotild obtain full power over her 
niece^s heart, lost np opportunity of thus 
gaining her confidence and ajQfection. 

Having won, by this artifice, an easy 
and favorable audience, after two or three 
conversations upon the subject the most 
interesting to Calantha, she began, by 
degrees, to introduce the name, and with 
the name such a representation of th6 
feelings of her son, as she well knew to 
be best calculated to work upon the 
weakness of a female heart. Far different 
were his real feelings, and far different 
his real conduct from that which was 
described to her niece by Lady Margaret. 
She had written to him a fiiU account of 
all that had taken place ; but his answer, 
which arrived tardily, and, after much 
delay, had served only to increase that 
lady's ill humour and add to her disap- 
pointment. In the letter which he sent 
to his mother he openly derided her ad- 
vice ; professed entire indifference to- 
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wards Calautha ; and said tbat^ ilidiibi'- 
tably, be could not waste his thoughts or 
time in humouring the absurd fancies of 
a capricious girl,— 4hat Lord Ayondale^ 
or any other, were alike welcome to her 
hand^ — ^that, as for himself, the world 
was wide and contained women enough 
for him ; he could range amongst those 
firail and fickle charmers without subject* 
ing his honour and his liberty to their 
pleasure ; • and, since the lady had alre^y 
dispensed with the vows given and re- 
ceived at an age: when the heart was 
pure, he augured ill of her future con- 
duct, and envied not the happiness of the 
man it was her present &ncy to sdect >^ 
he professed- his intention of joining the 
army on the continent ; talked of leaden 
hail, glory and death! and seemed re* 
solved not to lessen the merit of iany ex- 
ploits, he might achieve by any want of 
brilliancy in the colouring and descrip- 
tion of them. . ^ 

Enraged at this answer, and sickening 
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at tw^Qoeil, Lady Abrgaret sent im«^ 
4iately to tntreeAy or rather to fXHanwondL 
liisitetanii. bi the mevti ime^ she taSk&i 
much to Cafamtha of hh ^uffmngs «ad 
deapair ; and aooa pepcei^ng how ^real>- 
ly the circiunsamoe of Lord Atondale^a 
eonaenting to part from her bad woitaded 
her feelingB^ and how perpetually sfa^ 
recumd to it, ake endeEi¥OOKd, l^ the 
SMMt artfiil interpretations of hia conduciU 
to fewer htmin ber eatimation. tSarcaa- 
tkally contracting his odidoesa with Bit*- 
chanan'a entfatniaam: '^ Your loiter," 
said she, ^ is, witbom; chmbt, naist dia- 
inlerestedi — ^His eager desire fer your 
happiaeas is fihown in every part of hta 
ooadncti — Smeh warHidi-*--«ucb deUeacy ! 
How happy would a girl liike my Cabm** 
tha be with snch ainaabandi-r-Wfaat filial 
piety distingimhes the whole of his he- 
baviourl — " Obey your father,^' is the 
burdien of his cnaed! He seems even to 
dread the warmth of your a£fectiDn!*~ 
He trembles when be thinks into what 
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impnidenoe Uttu^ carry yoal — ^Why, 1» 
is « perfect iHodel, is he not? Batiet«e 
-aek you, my dear niece, .i« low» «ccor€- 
ing to youmotionB and feelings, thw 
cool and comtderate ? — does ft fwiwe *> 
Twigh right »id duty ?— is it so very »■ 
tional and contempfetive ?....*' Yes, 
replied Calantha, somewhat piqued, 
•«* Virtuous love -ean make sacrifices; 
tot, when love is united wiih ga*, it 
beeomea sd^^ amd diinlffi only of ^ 
present moment." *' And bow, my lit- 
tle philosoplier, did y«w «ecpii»e so pre- 
matarely tfeis wondeiM insight into Ae 
nature of love r " By feelipg it," said 
Calantha, triunsphantly ; »' and by com- 
paring my own keHrngs with wh^l haw 
heanl caUed by that name in ottiers/* 

As rf»e said this, her coiowr rose, and 
she fixed her animated blue eyes fall 
upon Lady Margarefe fece ; bat -mnly 
did die endeavour to raise emotion 
there -, that countenance, steady and un- 
ruffled, betrayed not even a nwmentaiy 
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flash of anger: her large orbs rolled 
securely, as she returned the glance, 
.with a look of proud and scornful , su* 
periority. " My little niece,"" said she, 
tailing her gently on the head, and 
taking from her clustering locks the 
comb that confined them, "my little 
friend is grown quite a satirist, and all 
who have not had, like her, every ad- 
vantage of education, are to be severely 
lashed, I find, for the errors they may 
•inadvertently have committed/' As she 
spoke, tears started from her eyes. Ca- 
lantha threw herself upon her bosom. 
" O, my dear aunt,"' she said, ** my 
4learest aunt, forgive me, I entreat you, 
God knows I have faults enough myself, 
and it is not for me to judge of others, 
whose situation may have been very 
different from mine. Is it possible that 
I should have caused your tears ? My 
words must, indeed, have been very bit- 
ter ; pray forgive me.'" " Calantha,"* 
said Lady Margaret, " you are already 
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more than forgiven ; but the tears I shed 
were not occasioned by your last speech ; 
though it is true, censure from one's 
children, or those one Jias ever treated 
as such, is more galling than from 
others. JBut, indeed, my spirits are 
much shaken, I have had letters from 
my son, and he seems more hurt at your 
conduct than 1 expected : — ^he talks of re-: 
nouncing his CQuntry and his expecta- 
tions ; he says that, if indeed his Ca- 
lantha, whp has been the constant object 
of his thoughts in absence, can have al- 
ready renounced her vows and him, he 
will never intrude his griefs upon he;r, 
nor ever seek to bias her inclinations : 
yet it is with deep and lasting regret that 
he consents to tear you from his remem- 
brance anid consign you to another/' 

Calantha sighed deeply at this unex- 
pected information. To condemn any 
one to the pangs of unrequited love was 
hard : she had'ajiready fdt that it was no 
light suffering ; and Lady Margaret, see- 
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mgh(p^i^M»e and atrtfiil rejimiiMtt^ 
tiens^ IW(i'im)Tlted f^oiy the best feeltngy 
<)f Mf ilt€»tperietv^ed besart, i6s« m> op^ 
poptauitif of faiftproviitg and increasiiig 

Thei^ Mp«alied<altieffi(ptsrto^ move Ca^ 
Ittndla (er a deterfAflmtton) whvek tran^ 
field otEt fl0 h^t as af tirttlcms ai^ ho^ 
nouFabfe' tsaerificie' fn<dfe to ^ty »id tcy 
justice, were no* long before* tbey were 
attended wkf^ sucoes^. Urged c^i all' 
sides contlhfiiHilllir, and worked 'upe^n by 
those she leved^ she at last yielded' with^ 
becomifyg inconsistency; and oive erening,' 
when she saw her father sewet^at in- 
disposed, she approaelied histi', ai^ wbis>^ 
pered hi his esp^ ttist she had thought 
bettisr of her dondaet) aind wouid h^ ttKM 
happy^hi fhlfillmghis^cimsQMidisinevefisj^ 
respect. *« Now yqfSr are a^ heroine, 
itrdeed^^ said^ Lady Mla<^[«re<v wh^' hfiAft 
overh^efard^ the promise: ^* ynu' hwe 
shewn that ti^e oom^age whi<$h t expeiited 
from^ ^foa^^yon have gaitted a iticftoiry 
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oyer yourself, aiid I cannot but feel 
proud of you/' " Aye/' thoi]^ht Ca- 
lantha, '^ flattery is the chain that will 
bind me ; gild it but bright enough) and 
be secure of its strength: you have 
found, at last, the efcre ; new make use 
4*F it to my inin.'* 

^ Sbe consent/' said Lady MargancS ; 
*^ it is sufficient ; let fiiepe be ho* delay ; 
let nis dazzfe her imaginati^fn, and awaken 
her ambition, and gratify her vanily by 
live most splendid presents^ i^d pv^epo- 
jrations !'* 
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CHAPTER. XV. 

* ■ ' . J ■ . . •! . . 

Calantha's jewels and costly attirer— 
her equipages and attendants, were ppw 
the constant topic "of conversation. 
Every rich gift was ostentatiously , exhi- 
bited ; while congratulations^ were on all 
sides, poured forth, upon the youthful 
bride. Lady Margaret, eagerly dis- 
playing the splendid store to Calantha^ 
asked her if she were not happy. — 
" Do not,'* she replied addressing her 
aunt, " do not fancy that I am weak enough 
to value these baubles: — My heart at 
least is free from a folly like this: — I des- 
pise this mockery of riches.*' ** You 
despise it !" repeated Lady Marga- 
ret, with an incredulous smile : — " you 
despise grandeur and vanity ! Child, be- 
lieve one who knows you well, you wor- 
ship them; they are your idols; and 
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while ^ your dimple voice sings forth ro- 
mantic praises of simplicity and retire- 
ment, you have been cradled in luxury, 
and' you cannot exist without it/* 

Buchanan was now daily, nay even 
hourly expected :-^Lady Margaret, awai- 
ted him with anxious hope; Calantha 
with encreasing fear. Having one morn- 
ing ridden out to divert her mind from 
the dreadful suspense under which she 
laboured^ and meeting with Sir Everard, 
she enquired of him respecting her former 
favourite : " Miss Elinor,'* said the doc- 
tor, ^^ is still with her aunt, the abbess 
of Glanaa ; and, her noviciate being over, 
she will soon, I £u)cy, take the veil. You 
cannot see her ; but if your Ladysribtip 
will step from yc^r horse, and enter into 
my humblie abode, I will shew you a por^ 
trait of St. Clara, for so we now call, her, 
she being indeed a saint ; and i^re you 
will admire it/* Calantha accompannied 
the doctor, and was strode with the sin- 
gular beauty of the portrait. ^'.Happy 
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St; Ciarii, shb sud^ and sighed i-^yotit 
heaH, dedicated thus early 1» Heattett, 
will escape the Btru^fes and tmnptalJoDs 
to which hiine k »lrfeady (sitposed. Oft ! 
tiiBtt r too, migiit ifi^low your esattple; 
and, fal- from a wortd for trhidbl am iiot 
formed, pa»$my days in {Hetyaind^aee/' 
That evening, as the Dnke of AItanK)nte 
led his daug'hter throngh the crowded 
aparteients, predenting* her to ^tery ^e 
previous to h^mamage, shewasdudden* 
ly ityfonned ttiiat Buchaimn ir^A ^itiVfed. 
Her foit^ed Bpit^ita, and i^suihed tonn^ 
at once forsook het ; 4h(^ fl^d to hi^ fooitk ; 
and tbere^vingveiit matter ¥efef feeliii^; 
wept bitterly.—*^ Yet idiy ibWfld I gfie^ 
«rt»>^ she ttwd:--** WhSrtth&ngKh^l)e 
hew td daiin toe?'iAylMM*l is yfee&^eti-^ 
Iwijln^tgite it againsi tHe Ibeife^ df 
my h^art/'— M!^; S&ymff&t bad tibs^fved 
her pteeip^te flight, and *foH6^ing, in- 
sisted upoti being ^^jtaiitted. She^ '^dea- 
voiired to balm^ bfer r bttfiiwRS tod Site: 
Wrom that'ddy, CaSaJi^tki i^kltMeS': 



the aid qf the t^bysioian, mud the owe h£ 
lier ffiewfe iivitm Vai^ alnmiiig ttt- 

j»iss:9dbied fi|K»i hec miqrd^ and affeetjod 
iKsr wboleftame* > la tiie {Hordxysm ^f licr 
fevee, . fibe edited rqieatedfy upon Lovi 
Aifoiidale'i(.iiaihe5 wbkk iou6imed those 
«aimd her in .d» ppimoii tkey:ealert- 
tetned, that her tnidady had beea ocdsA* 
9iteed hy the yiolent e£bi% ebe had mada^ 
And the contiiiual dread under nrhick 
»he had existed far some time past, dP 
fil«iGhaiian's rehim. Herfiuther bitterly 
i;!epraM^ed himself fpi; his condu^j 
ivatched by her bed in anxious siup^tioei 
tnd ifutider the impresBtou of tibe deepaft 
^innHk wrote to Jbis oM frieiid the adoiiMl^ 
ioiiwrinuo^hmx^ ^ng^eiV 

wd implwiiig 1^ to usge Lord A^t^n* 
^^te to fchqgeit "vrhat had passed and ta 
bastanjagain toCa8deI>el«(ral««^*4{e stated 
tbat, tQ, satisfy his aister'a lambitioD, ^ 
grater fart of bsafiBTtane ^bouM be is^ttled 
uppnCwhaaBn,tDlirhom Ins title des<»id- ^ 
ed;. aiidJf, yfter thda arrangement. Lord 
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lAvoKidale stiU continued the same as when 
he had parted from Calantha, he only re>f 
quested his fpi^veness of his former ap? 
-parent harshness, and earnestly besought 
bis i^turn withoHtamomenf s loss of time. 
' His sister, he strove in vain to ap- 
pease :-~JLady Margaret Tvas in no temper 
of mind to admit of his excuses* Her 
son had amved and again left the cas^, 
without evai seeing Calantha; ' and when 
the, Duke attempted to pacify Lady Mar- 
garet, she turned indignantly from him, 
declaring that i£ he had the weakness to 
yield to the arts and stratagems of a 
spoiled and wa3rward child, .she would 
instantly depart from under his roof,,and. 
never see him more. No one event could . 
have grieved him so much,'as this open rup-i 
ture with his sister. Yet his child's con- 
tinned danger turned his thoughts from 
this, and every other . consid^tion: 
— ^he yielded to^ her wishes :-r-he couldr 
not endure the sight . of h^ misery :-r^he 
had from infancy never refused her , 
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slightest request: — and could he now, on 
so momentous an occasion , could he no^ 
force her inclinations and constrain he^ 
choice. ' ^ 

* The kind intentions of the Duke yvere 
however defeated. Stung to the soul,- 
Cakntha would not hear of marriage with 
Lord Ayondale: — »pride, a far stronger 
feeling thaii love, at that early period, 
diraaineii to receive concessions even froni 
a lather : — and a certain moroseness be-' 
gan to mark heir character, a^ she slowly 
recovered from her illness, which never 
had been observed in it before. She be-* 
came austere and rei^rved ; read nothing 
but books of theology and controversy ?■ 
seemed even to indulge an ihclinatioti 
for a monastic life ; was often with Miss 
St. Clare ; and Estranged herself from all 
other society. 

^^ Let her have her will," said Lady 
Margaret, "it is the only means of curing 
her of this new fancy:*' — ^The Duke how- 
ever thought otherwise : he was greatly 
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Inarmed at the tmn her diisfMHUtMni^med 
to bai^e takei>, mnA tried every mean^ iu 
1)13 power to remedy aQd counteract it«"^ 
A year passed thus away; and the nsuBH^ oC 
Buchanan as^ Ljord Avw^ci wsr^iare- 
Ij or ney^r mentioned at the caii^e ; whetf 
<wtte eyeninyg, sudd^ly rod iwexpepte^> 
the latter appeared there. tiO^ ftnswer itf 
person, a! messdge, which IhQ D^ke had 

addressed to him^ throi)^ the: AdituSmlv 
during his daught9$r'si)I«^eas. 

Lord Avondal^.h^ becmnhraaid dnee 
last he had part^^ froyn Colati^ ; he 
had gained the approl^on ♦! th^ *rmy. 
in which he servedr ; aJ^ what was better^^ 
he knew that he desen^^ it. fjii$imn 
de'B letter had reiK^hed him wheSn stilt 
upon service. He had acted upoj^i the 
staff; he np:W .returned to ^n his owtt 
regiment which was quartered at Leitrim; 
and hi$ first care, . before he proc^e^d 
upon the duties of hi$ profession, wte 
to seek .thQ I>uke/ and to cl0im, witfi 
diminishedriortone and expectation^, the 



bride biK ^y fiuicy jjitad <;feOa«q.-r^V I W^W-j 
n^ vaafry Wu*— I WiU not a«e Mpt :"r:*c 
T{^«<« wjwe tt^ wljr words CtUmtba {^e«t 

Wb^k «4i$ fi»if hidi, bowevei) her feejtj 
uggB cbwg«fL JEter^ heart whi<;b.h9» 

§¥er }^Taawn what His. to v^^t %ft^r fi 

\fm$i ^Haeem^ssbenU the object of ite first, 
%f its i»te^ of ita eatke devotipn^ €911 
picture to itself the scene vhich followedt 
Neither pride, nor monastic vows, nor 
natural bashfulness, repressed the full 
flow of her happiness at the moment, 
when Lord Avondale rushed forward to 
embrace her, and calling her his own 
Calantha, mingled his tears with hers. — 
The Duke, greatly affected, looked upon 
them both. "Take her," he said, address- 
ing Lord Avondale, and be assured, what- 
ever her faults, she is my heart's pride — 
my treasure. Be kind to her : — ^that I 
know you will be, whilst the enthusiasm 
of passion lasts : but ever be kind to her, 
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even when it Ims subsided : — remember 
die has yet to lemm what it is to be con« 
trocded^ ^* She shall neter learn it/^ said 
Lord Avondale, again embracing Calan- 
ibsL : " by day, by night, I have Kved but 
in this hope : — she shall never repent her 
choice." " The God of Heaven vouchsafe 
his blessing upon you," said the Duke. 
— -^^ My sister may call this weakness; 
but the smile on my child's countenance 
is a sufficient reward/' 
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CHAPTER XVJ. 
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What Lord Avondale had siaid was tine, 
— ^One image had pursued him in every 
change of situation, since he had parte4 
from Calantha ; and though he had 
scarcely permitted his mind to dwell on 
hope ; yet he felt that, without her, there 
was no happiness for him on earth ; w4 
he thought that once unit^ to her, he 
was beyond the power of sorrow or mis- 
fortune. So chaste, even in thought, she 
seemed — so frank and so affectionate, 
could he be otherwise than happy with 
such a companion ? How th^n was he 
astonished, when, as soon as they were 
alone, she informed him that, although 
she adored, him, she was averse to the 
fetters he was so eager to impose. How 
was he struck to find that all the chimeri- 
cal, romantic dbsurdittes, which he mo^t 
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despised, were tenaciously cherished by 
her; to be told that dear as he was, 
her fireedom was eyen .dearer ; that she 
thought it a crime to renounce her vows, 
her virgin vows ; and that she never would 
bM<^ne a slave and a wife ; — he must not 
elpe<^t if . 

Vnhappy Avondale ! even such^ an 
avowal did not open bis eyes, or deter 
him from his pursuit. Love blinds the 
wisest : and fierce passion domineers 
overte«$on. Hie dread <^ another sepa- 
ration inspired him with alarm. Agitated 
-^uri6u£(--4ie now combatted every ob- 
jeetibUf ventured every promise, and loved 
even with greater fondness from the en« 
creasing drea^ of again losing wlMit he 
had hoped was already his own*— *' Men 
of the world are without religion,*' siiid' 
Galantha wiA tears^ r ** Women of the 
world are without "prince. * Tratix is 
regarded by hone. J love and howMir 
my Ood-; even mote thuki f love y&u ; mi 
truth isdeai^r to me4hita Hfe. . J^Mi liiat 



\ike Aiose I 9ae;^— my eduea|id% mji 
h^bm^ my fe?liQg» Ara difievent ; lam 
Iftf om uaci¥Ui2ed and . savage ; audi if 
ymplm^me in society, you will hnw to 
Mimh eyerji hour for the faults I shall iih 
vpluptotily compoit. BmAe» ih|8 oI^£c» 
tMti» '' my temper — I . am moce vioknf 
-^Oh that it were iwt . so ; hut can I^ 
QUght I, to deceive yon ?'\ . .-." You are 
all tfa^ IS noble, feauk im^ gehenimi 
you ahall gwde me/' ^ said Lord Avon-* 
dale; ^^ audi will protect you. Be mine: 
**-^r me not :*^ymit principles^ I vesoa*: 
i^te; your i^Ugion I iivill . stndy-^will 
learurrr-triU belieiye iiHt.ti-Whaft mord ?'^ — 
..liiurd .Avondale.songlit,. apd vWohoiUpt 
stFai^^ unefiFtain. htmg^ for wiK>m' he- 

WWilboitttt6.sacri&Qe48b.lwichl Heoon-' 
sidered . md ^h£ laagtheacd JQuraeyjo£ 
lifer-4he fy^ried scenes thr^uglt w]iie&> 
tbus^ were to pm ; wke^ aii the qualildeai 

lAjvfeMblifishe was lidigily deficient iWOidd 
hto 00 i^Rten. and ao iabef^tely requirad-^ ' 
djacMhiM, >9vudead€; . £i?R and i steady. 
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principle, obedience^ humilit)r.«~But ta 
all her confessions and remonstranoes, he 
replied : — " I love^ and you return my 
passion: — can we be otherwise ttuui 
blest ! You are the dearest object of my 
affection, my life, my hope, my joy. If 
you can live without me, which I do. not 
beliere, I cannot without you ; and that^ 
is sufficient. Sorrows must come oh all ; 
but united together we can brave them.-^ 
My Calaniha you torture me, but to try 
me. Were I to renounce you — were I to 
tal(£. you at your word, you, you would 
be the first to regret and to reproach me; 
— '' It is but the name of wife^ i hate, 
re|ribied .the qx>i]ed a^ wayward diild. 
•^— " I must: cornmand: — my?wai/f-^ 
*^You]Lwill, shall be my law,'^ said Lord 
Avondale, as he knelt before her : ^^ yim 
shall be my::mi9fa'eG»-^--my guid&--«my 
jQM)iil«tres6---^]id I, a. wilting sllfcTe/'^~So 
sjpdierthemah, who, like thegirl' he ad- 
dressed) had died sooner thaofhave yielded 
up^ltk freedom, or his independeoce to 
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another ; who, higb and proud, bad no 
conception of even the slightest interfe- 
rence with Ihs conduct or opposition to 
bis wishes ; and who at the yery moment 
that in words he yielded up his liberty, 
sought only the fulfilment of his own 
desire, and the attainment of an object 
upon which be had fixed his mind. 

Theday arrived. A trembling bride, and 
an impassioned lover faintly articulated 
ibe awful vow. Lord Avondale thought 
himself the happiest of men ; and Ca- 
lantha, though miserable at the momeiA, 
felt that, on earth, she loved but him. In 
the presence of her assembled family, they i 
uttered the solemn engageitteiiit; which 
bound them through existence' to leach 
other ; and though Calaotha was deeply 
affected, she difd not regr^ the aacx^ 
{NTOmise she had made. • -^ f ^ ; . ' 

When Lordi Avondak, ' he^w^^r^ fip^ ' 
proached to^ take her firom hfit falife^^s 
anuGH-wben shehewd that the cmia^ 
awaitedvi:Wfakk were to beav i^oft-to 






another residence, oor love^ &or foro^ 
prev^led. ^^ Thui is my hoiKie,'' she 
cried : '' tl^ese vre my parents. Share 
all I have^^well with sae wheve I have 
ever dwelt; but think not that I can quit 
them tbiis« No spirit of poquetr}iH*riko> 
petty airs, learned or imagined, su^jgested 
this violent and reiterated exjclamation**-! 
will not go/' i will not — ^was wfficitait as 
she imagined, to change the most deta>- 
mined character ; and wh^ Al^ found 
that force was opposed to her violence, 
terror, i>^y abhorrence took possession of 
l^r mind ;: and it was with shrieks of des* 
p^r she^wM torn from herftdmr's boa^m. 
^^*V^h99fy. AvondaleT^ said Sophia, 
afi JE^ saw her thus borne away, '* may. 
that vwteiut spiHt grow. tame, and traetis^ 
h^ jpd:. ^amy Calantha at length prove 
worthy of such a bllsband i"!^ This ej&r 
c]m^^tff^ w« .vikVsixeA ynSh n .feeling 
wh^ met^. ic^c^t foif bdr cousin 4^ould ; 
iM»lt Jwna cnsttted. : Im very'tmA, Sophiii 
lot e<lJU)rd Atondaie:.- AibliAlicb Ma& 
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Allain, who heard the prajer with sur- 
prise and indignation, added fervently: — 
^^ that he may make her happy — that he 
may know the value of the treasure he 
possesses — ^this is all I ask of heaven. — 
Oh! my mistress — ^my protectre8£h<-^my 
Calanthar—what » there left me on eartk 
to loTe, now thou art gone ? Whatever 
^ey may say of thy errors even these eiv; 
rors are dearer to my heart, than aH:^> 
virtues thou has left behind/^ 
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CHAPTER XVn. 



It was at AUanwater, a 8maU villa amidst 
the mouDtains, ia the county of Leitrim, 
that Lord and Lady Avondale passed 
the first months of their marriage. This 
estate had been settled upon Sir Richard 
Mowbray, during his lifetime, by his 
brother, the late Earl of Avondale. It 
was cheerful, though retired ; and to Car 
lantha's enchanted eyes, appeared all 
that was most romantic and beautiful 
upon earth. What indeed had not ap- 
peared beautiful to her in the company of 
the man she loved! Every one fancies that 
there exists in the object of their peculiar 
admiration a superiority over others. 
Calantha perhaps was fully justified in 
this opinion. Lord Avondale displayed 
even in his countenance the sensibility of 
a warm, ardent and generous character.^ 
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He had a distinguished and preposseasing 
manner^ entirely free from airaflfeetation« 
It is seldom that this caln be said of any 
man, and more seldom of one possessed 
of such singular beauty of person. He 
appeared indeed wholly to forget himself ; 
and was ever more eager ii^ the interests 
of others than his own . Many there are, 
who, thoughendowedwith the best under- 
standings, have yet an inertness, anin-^ 
seiisibility to all that is brilliant and ac- 
complished ; and who, though correct in 
their observations, yet fatigue in the long 
intercourse of life by the sameness of their 
thoughts. Lord Avohdale's understanding, 
however, ihiught as it was with know- 
ledge, was illumined by the splendid light 
of genius, yet not overthrown by its force. 
Of his mind, it might be truly said, that 
it did not cherish one base, one doubtfu) 
or worldly feeling. He was so sincere 
that, even in conversation, he never 
misstated, or exs^gerated a fact. He 
saw at a glance the faults of others; 
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but hifi extreme good ii«(«ute and bene* 
vftoicfr ^»?«iKt«fd km takttg uiBiHiig^ 
at thcini* He inaa, k ia true, of « 
liot aodparnQQ^tfe tf»pw» aai il oao^ 
j«Btly ofieBde4 firm io hia reaalipr, mdi 
mt le^ij rea^y a|^>eMe4 ; but be . wm 
too g&k&om to iajiire w to bate eim^. 
thow wbo might deserrdit. Wbeii he 
hiwdy and he nercar ir«aUy hisitA but one, 
it waa witb m violent, so bUnd apatoioiit 
tbat he migbt be said; to doal n^^ tbft 
Tory eiwniof th^ girl to wboiai be waa 
thi«s atbQbed« To the society o£ Hfoafecn 
bp bad beau eajrly aeeuatoived ; but. had 
sulked too much .frwo their artd» and 
&k tpe ofk^ the e0^ta<^ their cafHrioes, 
tQ( b^easUy made agsiiu their dupe and 
iBstruai^nt* Of beauty he had ofttimea 
been l^e willing slave. Strong pasaioii# 
opportunity, and entire libeily of eon* 
duct, had. at an early period, thrown him 
into its power. His profesaion, and the 
general laxity of mocsdsii invented bia 
viewifikg his Ibiraili^r cimduct in the light 
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in wkioh it «fifieaii6d to hfs aatpnietw^ 

feared thut sbe m^ not th« first wlio h^A 
9ld»^ed hm affectioB^ he sHuli^g^y <ttK 
iH^prod tier, that sbe dicmld be tbe U^M^ 
tbat iia o^^ dioi4d! ^yer b^d^rtoJMm 

CftlWitha^ in^ sMmn^r^ in. appe^ranpe^ 
in every feclijig^ was bu^'achil4» . A^QUe 
bwuT) she would look -^traiK^ jupon 
Avondale^ and l^ead^ vows of;lpy< m^ 
te&dernesfi i at a|ipt)|W| hjude: (ram ]|j» 
gui^ ^d weep for ibe home she had left; 
At one time she would tajk. ^ithhim &ihI 
laugh, irom the exce^ oi^ gai^^ $he £?lt ; 
at anoHier^ she would ' slamp her foot 
vpon.the ground in a fit of. childish iaskm 
patience, and exclaiming, '^ You mwk 
n0t eontradiet me in any thing/' sho 
would iv^eiiace to retDrn t^ her falber»«nd 
never see him mor9. r 

If Lord Avondaje bad a de^t* it ww 
too grei^good nstare; so that he sufiferal 
his vain > and .ftitolous partnM* tikcom** 



Aiaiidt and guide, and arrange all Aings^ 
around him, as she pleased, nor foresaw 
the consequence of ber imprudence, 
though too often carried to excess. Wtth 
aH his knowledge^ he knew not how to' 
restrain ; and he had not the experience 
necessary to guide one of her character: 
—lie could only idolize ; he left it to 
others to censure and admonish. 

It was also for Calantha's misfortune, 
that Lord Arondale^s religious opinions 
Wiere different from those in which she 
had been ear]y educated . It was perhaps 
to shew him the utility of stricter doc- 
trines, both of faith and morality, that 
heaven permitted one so good and noble, 
as he was, to be united with one so frail 
and weak. Those doctrines which he 
loved to discuss, and Support in specula-* 
tion, she eagerly seized upon, and car- 
ried into practice ; thus proving to him 
too clearly, their dangerous and perni- 
cious tendency. Eager to oppose anc^ 
conquer those opinions in his wife, which 
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savoufed as he thought, of big«^ aad 
(HTudisb reserve, he tore the veil at. once 
from her eyes, and opened hsuitily her 
wondering mind to a world before unr 
known. He foresaw not the peril, to 
whidi he exposed her ;— «he heeded not 
the rapid progress of her thoughteHr* 
the boundless views of an over-heated 
imagination. At first she shrunk with 
pain and horror, from every feeling 
which to her mind appeared less ^ chaste^ 
less pure, than those to which she had 
long been accustomed; but when. her 
principles, or rather her prejudices, 
yielded to the power of love, she broke 
from a restraint too rigid, into a liberty 
the most dangerouafrom its novelty, , its 
wildness and its uncertainty . 

The moba^c severity which she had 
imposed upon herself, from exaggerated 
sentiments of piety and deyotioa» gave 
way with the rest of her former maxims 
— rShe knew not where to pause, or rest ; 
her eyes were dazzled, her understand- 
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trorM, aod the new fem wfakfa :it wor^ 
before heti with strimge and unkimwm 
feeiingB, which fitie c«taM neither defifiie, 
ttor:cofl)iiiiaild. • 

Before this period^ ber ^sf& bed:tie?er 
eveh giadced upon the numerous ^pagtM 
which have unfovtunately be^i taraeed hf 
the hand of profaueness and im^^imtjf ; 
efen the more innocent fiotiohs of m* 
mteoe jiad been withheld InMBBi her^ and 
her mother'e^ preieplii had, ki thifi( re* 
speet^ been attended to by her irikh 
sacred care. Bboka of every desori^ion 
were now, wiAoiit adrioe^ witholut selec* 
tioti, tbrown op^ before her ; horror 
a^ astonij^Ment at first resiarded tiie 
course of curiosity and interest :r--*Lord 
Avondale ^«ii)ed ; and wm the alarm of 
mnoieeni^^^as ^otiverted into adinirai^a«a' 
atl^ mi, aiid beauty ;wi|h which tome 
of theie woritB abounded. Care is taken 
when the blind are eared, that the s^ng^ 
%M'of day sbMild Jivt fall tcM> sad<}eniy 



upoli fhie ef^; butno detutitMi Was ob- 
J96^^^ ill at ^mee rfemaving from Calah- 
Iliads Akkdj ibe ^hadkles, 4^ superstfi- 
ttons, flfiie reserre, the restrictions which 
overstmined hotioiis of purity and piety 
h^ impDsfed. 

Calanfha's lov» had become hfer 
mastei^ ; dtid he could tiot tear himself 
fmemomeht from his piipil. He laughed 
Atevtery artte* or shrewd remark^ and 
pleased hiittself with coBtemplatittg the 
first wbrikin^ of a mitid, not ' unapt in 
l^fning, though till then exclusively 
Wrapt up in the mysteries of religion, 
the ¥eati of heroes, the poetry of cla^c 
bards, and the history of naii^s the moiM 
ancient and the most removed. — " Where 
have you existed, my Calantha ?'* he 
continually said : — " who have been your 
coi^ipanions ?" "I had none," she re- 
plied ; '* but wherever I heard of cruelty, 
vice, or irreligion, I turned away/' 
*' Ah, do so still, my best beloved,'' said 
Lord Avondale, with a sigh. " Be ever 






144 9i*ESt^TAN 



as chaste, as frank, as innocent, as now/' 
/' I cannot,'' said Calantha, confiised 
and gricvedi. ^^ I thought it the greatest 
of all. crimes to love : — no ceremony of 
marriage — ^no doctrines, men have inyen- 
ted, can quiet my conscience : — ^I ks^w 
no; longer wha^t to believe, or what to 
doubt : — hide me in your bosom :— let 
us live far from a world which you say i$ 
full of evil ; — ^and neye^r part fr^n my 
side ; for you are — ^Henry you are, all that 
13 left me now. I look no more for the 
protection of Heaven, or the guidance of 
parents ;-^-you are my only hope :-— do 
you preserve and bress me, ; for J hav^e 
left every thing for you. 
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CHAPTER XVIII. 



There is nothing ^ difficult tQ describe 
ts happiness. Whether some feeling of 
envy enters into the mind upon hearingof 
it, or whether it is so calm, so unateum* 
ing, so little ostentatious in itself, that 
words g^ve an imperfect idea of it, I 
.know not. It is eaisier to enjoy it, than 
to define it. It springs in the heart, and 
shews itself on the countenance ; but it 
shuns all display; and is oftener found at 
home, when home has not been embit- 
tered by dissensions, sui^icions and guilt, 
than any where else upon earth. Yes, 
it is in home and inthose who watch there 
for us. Miserable is the being, who turns 
elsewhere for consolation ! Desolate is 
tiie bsart which has broken the ties that 
bound it there. 

Calantha was happy; her home was 

Vol. I. H 
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blessed ; and in Lord Arondale's society 
every heur brought her joy. Perhaps 
the feelings wbich, at ' this time united 
ihem, were too violent — too tumultuous. 
Few can bear to be thus loved — ^thus in- 
dulged : very few Ininds are strong 
toough to resist it. CalantlMt was iit# 
terly enervated by it ; and when the cares 
of life first aroused Lord Avoiidale^ and 
called him from her, she fomid hevBdi 
iinftt for the new situation she was 
immediately required to fill. When 
for a few hours he left her, she waited 
%rith trembling anxiety fer his return ; 
and though she murmured not at tihe 
Aeaasaiy change, her days were speot 
In tears, and her ni^ts in resfless agits^ 
lion. He more than shared;in her dm- 
tress : he even encouraged Aiei6»QesHi tif 
i^nsibifity which gave rise to it; formen;, 
whilst they love, think every new ^iapsice 
«nd weakness: in the dbject of it bufta new 
charm ; and whilst Calandia'coidd nvske 
'4iim ifram or merry-'^-ior mugrym ydeased. 



jiisl as it ^(edhePf hepardoAedesrecy. 
mawion— the jfoigayeemy feult 
; Used to he tadulge^ wd obeyed, sba 
iinsnot^soi^pduied to fi^d him a wiUtiig 
slahre^bttt she had no conception thsit 
tiie chains he now pemiitted to he iakl 
upon himv were ever, to ^e hrokea; and 
testis and €«9»iles9 she thought^ miust, at all 
tifiae^h^Te thepower oY^rhis h^art which 
th^yiafow; possessed. She was uot mist* 
itakeb >— lto«d ^Avondale w«s of too'Aat 
i^.<^lrbeter, to teifle wi^ the affi^tions 
he bad won ; wA CaIw(&A had too mneh 
sense. a»d spirit ^7tO'^wf09g him* tit 
looked to his hame therefore rfbr t^ttikat 
mid. enjojmenl* He foldi^' ito h^ hosoa 
&e tmly being upon jetaHi, hr y^ioisi he 
felt tNiBe; aaitimtet ^i^p^ieAon or lof Iftyeik 
Gaku^im had inofaa^Slbou^ithat Jie idid 
not know, and share : his heart ^iKSaias 
ioilin^ly lOpm,' as bar .tmn ^' ^ 

* Wafttt possihleito beimofce^h^pmr f M 
firas ; anddiat,bicflskig'iBOvW» gmtntadU 
id% AvoE^yie rhecafene ^ MatbertHH-l^ 
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gave to Avofidale,' the direst gift a wife 
can offer — a fa|Oy, lovely ia i£ 4he grace 
of cbildhood— whqse rosy 'smiles^ aud 
^'ho6e iniant caresses^' sbeme^ ev^ more 
than ever to unite them together. He 
was dear to both ; but tiiey were far 
dearer to each other. At AUenwater; 
in the fine evenings of summer, they 
wandered out upon the piountains, and 
«aw not in the countenance of the .til- 
lagers half the tenderness and happiness 
Ihey felt themselves. They uttered 1liere« 
£>re no exclamations upon the superior 
joy of honest industry :^**-^ cotti^e of- 
Ibred nebbing to their view^ which could 
aiLCite eitlier-en vy cm* regrbt : — they gave 
iid all, and were lo^ed by dil ; but in all 
Kspeots they feh ^eoisdkes as innocent, 
and move hap^ &a£i ^Aose^^ iifho-sui% 
qoundedtfacni^ i -; .'t J::;; r---' = 

In truth, the greater' refioefDent,. the 
greater polish the . naiind '• ani) manner 
liecisive, the qimie.egujpxiiite iniist.b^ 
enjoyment llie heart is ^p4^1eiof4>l^ain- 



ing. Few know how to iove :r— it is a 
word which manymispse ; but they who 
have felt it, know that there is nothing to 
compare with it upon earth. It cannot 
however exist if in union with guilt. If 
ever it do spring Tip in a perverted 
heart, it constitutes the misery that heart 
deserves :-^it consumes and tortures, till 
it expires. Even, however, when lawful 
and virtuous; it may be too violent :— rit 
may irenderthose who are subjectto it, 
negligent of other duties, and careless of 
other affections : this in some measure 
was the case of Lc^d and Lady Avondale. 
From Allen water,- Lord and Lady Avon* 
dale proceeded to Monteith, an estate of 
Lord Avondale's, where his Aunt Lady 
Mowbray and his only sister Lady Eliza-? 
beth Mowbray resided. Sir Richard and 
Lady Mowbray had never had any chiU 
dren, but Elizabeth and Lord Avondale 
wei^e as dear to diem, and perhaps dearer 
than if they had been their own. The 
society at (fonteith was large. There 

H 3 



pleasure and gaiety and talent v^ere 
chiefly prised and sought after, while a 
strong party spirit prevsdled . Lady Mdn« 
teith, a Tfoman of an aeute and penetrat- 
ing mind, had warmly espoused the cause 
of the ministry of the day. Possessed of 
erery quality that could most delight in 
society, — brilliant, beautiful and of a 
truly masculine understanding, she was 
accurate in judgment, and at a glance 
could penetrate the secrets of o&ers ; yet 
was she easily herself deceived. She had 
a nobleness of mind which the intercourse 
with the world and iexposure to etery 
temptation, had not been able to destroy. 
Bigotted and prejudiced in opinions which 
early habit had consecrated, she was 
sometimes too severe in her censures of 
others. 

At Castle Delaval, the society was even 
too refined ; and a slight tinge of affec-^ 
tation might, by those who Were inclined 
to censure,* be imputed ttf it Thdug-h 
case was iiot wantihg, * tHere was a poIifiA 
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in manner, perhaps in thought, ivhich 
removed the general tone somewhat too 
&r from the simplicity of nature ; sen- 
timent, and all the romance of virtue, 
otvas encouraged. 

At Monteith, on the contrary, this over 
refmement was the constant topic of ri- 
dicule. Every thought was there uttered, 
and every feeling expressed: — ^diere was 
neither shyness, nor reserve, nor afiecta*- 
tion. Talentoppoeed itself to talent withall 
the foree of argument. — ^The loud laugh 
that panted out any new folly, or hailed 
any new occasion of mirth, was different 
fwm the subdued smile, and gexkHe hint 
to which Calantha had beeti. acciistomed* 
Opinions were there liberally discussed ; 
characters str^yped of their pretences; 
and satire mingled with the good hnmouF» 
and jovial mirth, which on every side 

abounded* 

S^Gi heard and bow every thing with 
surprise; and though i^ie loved and ad« 
nlired the individuals^ a^e felt hemself 
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unfit to live among thein. There iras a 
liberality of opinion and a satiric turn 
which she could not at once comprehend ; 
and she said to herself, daily, as she con- 
sidered those around her — '' They are 
tTifferent from me. — I can never assimilate 
myself to them : I was every thing in 
my own &mily ; and I am nothing, here.'* 
What talents she had, were of a sort 
they could not appreciate; and all. the 
defects were those which they most .des- 
pised. The refinement, the romance, the 
sentiment she had imbibed, appeared in 
their eyes assumed and unnatural ; her 
strict opinions perfectly ridiculous; her 
enthusiasm absolute insanity; and the 
violence of her temper, if contradicted 
or opposed, the pettishness of a spoiled 
and wayward child. Yet too indulgent, 
too kind to reject her, they loved her, they 
caressed her, they bore with her petulance 
and mistakes. It was, however, as a 
child they considered her : — ^they treated 
her as one not arrived at maturity of 
judgment. 
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Her reason by degrees became qon* 
viQced by the arguments which she cqo- 
tinually heard ; and all that was spoken at 
random, she treasured uj) as truth : even 
whilst vehemently contending and dis- 
puting in defence of her favourite tenets^ 
she becftme pf another opinion. . So dan- 
gerous is a little knowledge — sci uqstabl^ 
i^ violence. Her soul'^ ii^mortal hope^ 
seemed to be shaken by the unguarded 
jests of the profane, who casually vir 
sited at Monteith, or whom she ' met 
with ' else where : — she read till she con- 
foijnded trjuth and fetsehoodj nor kne^f 
«my longer what > tQ believe : — she heard 
folly, censured till she took it to be 
criminal ; bqt cjrijpae she. saw tolerate^ 
jif well concealed. Xbe names sheha4 
set in her very heart as ppre and spotlessi 
f^he heard traduced and vilified :«^— iqdigT 
jiantly sh^ defended them vnth all the 
,warmtb ' of ardent yputh :— they . wer? 
proved gu^ty ; she wej^ in a^pny, she 



s 

hrred Ihem tiot kw, but nhe tiio«ght leas 
frfoimbly of those who had tmdeeeived 

her. 

Th^ change ifi Calantha '8 mind wm 
oon8tairt-~wius daily: it iieyer ceaBed-~it 
nerer paused ; and none marked its pto* 
gpesB) or checked her career, in eman«* 
cipating herself from much that was no 
doubt usel^S) she stripped herself by 
degrees of all, tillshe neither feared, nor 
eared) nor knew any longer what was^ 
iirom what was not. 

' Nothing gives greater umbrage than a 
misconception and mistaken appKcatioil 
of tenets and opinions^ wyoh were nev^ 
itteasit to be thus understood ai^ acted 
iipon. Lady Mowbnuy, a strict adherent 
to all customs and etiquettes^ saw witil 
astonishment in Calan^a a total disre^ 
gaard of them; and her high temper 
teonld ill brook such a defect. Accusu 
Ibmed to the gentleness of ElifisabeA, 
lihe saw with indignation the liberty her 
niece had assumed.^ R was not for her to 



check her; fo6t rigidity, vehemenee in 
dtflpute, and harsh tnrths, at times too 
bitterly expressed oii^both sides, gave an. 
a{ipe«rftnee of ^sUnion betireen ihkm^ 
which happily was very far ftom hemg. 
real, 9s Calantha loved and admired 
Lady Mowbray with the warmest affec- 
tion. 

Lord Avondale, in the mean time, 
solely devoted to his wife, blinded him- 
self to her danger. He saw not the 
change a few. months had made, or he 
imputed it alone to her enthusiasm for 
himself. He thought others harsh to 
what he regarded as the mere thought- 
lessness of youth; and, surrendering him- 
mtf wholly to her guidance, he chided, 
caressed and laughed with her in turn. 
" I see how it is Henry," said Sir Richard, 
before leftlreland, — ^^ you are a lost man ; 
I shall leave you another year to amuse 
yourself; and I fancy by that time all 
this nonsense will be over. I love you 
the better for it, however, my dear boy ;-^ 
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a soldier nerer looks so well, to my mind, 
as when knedii^ to a pretty woman, 
provided he does his doty abroad, as 
well as at home, and that praise every 
one must give you. 
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CHAPTER XIX. 



The threatening storm of rd[)(^Uk>n now 
darkened .aronnd.-nActe of .daijy rapine 
and outrage alarmed the, inhabitants oC 
Ireland, bodi in the capital and in; the 
country : all the military forces were 
increased; Lord Avondale's r^menti 
then at Leitrim, was (Nf^ered out oa^ 
actual service ; and the busincsafii of hMf 
prolie^on employed evety qiom^nt^of 
his time. The vigorous measures pur* 
sued, soon produced a jGKvorable diongei 
tranquillity was«{^[)a|rently restor^,; and 
the face of th^gs resum^ itsfiHrmer ap* 
pearancci but the p&dividual minds, that 
|iad been arau&<ed to action were not so 
easily quieted, and the charms of an 
active^ .liie were not so readily laid aside. 
Imv^ Ayondfde^was stiJl , ipuch abroad — *. 
ISjidi. ^Qcc;p(4^ ; ; and r;|]tie time hanging 
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heavy upon Calantha^s hands, she M^as 
not sorry to hear that they were going to 
spend the ensuing winter in London. 

In the antnmn, previous to their de- 
parture for England^ they passed a few 
weeks at Castle Delaval, chiefly for the 

9 

pQrfK)8e of meeting Lady Margaret Sip^ 
dianan who had ^li then stfidiotiilljf' 
Avoided' every occasion of in'eetitigLady' 
Ainoiidaie. BttehatiAn bad Dei^eir seen her 
flor' sent her one soothing niessa^ sMe^ 
&«t eveift, BO angry 'he aiTected to be,' 
at what, in reality, ' gave Mm' tite siisM 
«ierertdt^gfatf ' ■ . ' 
- CoanC ' Crondfmttr had •' > rei^rtied fironi 
IM^, ttnd ' tnkii botr tft ^castle; He 
bad bnM%bt' letler9>^ny Vitianf la Lad jF* 
JM ai-gftr^, tFtto-sud eit tHKt #hen fAce !^d 
tf^ tKena^: "'- Tob< iMsh tb-ilec^fre mei 
91i^ letters n^'datefd «i^ Ka^es^ bnt 
««!• ^^tttt^' i»ekd '' Sk 'her»*i4lere even hi 
IhilslM/* «-And^>liis' Ven^<elaic<^,'' aalii 
GoMKnttr, laagiliing.' Lady "MargdrM 
•ffeetids ah^ % itel<h-^^<SBi, ^xs>'^ 
i^w*!*'-)*^ *ild|='"'isy<H<«^<ionife't'^ 
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9Me m6 from hh loye now ; and t wiil 
defend myself from the rest/* 
' Lord fmd Lady Dartford were, Iike< 
^ike^ at the castle. He appeared c61d 
and careless. Ih his pretty iiiiDtfensrre 
wife, he fonnd not those attractions, those 
splendid talents which had enthralled 
^m fer so long a period with Lady Ma^ 
garet. He still pined for the- tyranny 
of cajHfice, provided the load of respon- 
sihility and exertion were removed : 
and the price of his slavery were 
diat exemption from the petty carei 
of life, for which he felt an insure 
monntable disgust. From indolence, it 
seeimed^ he had fallen agaan into tfad 
snare whkh was s{)read fbr his^ reA^t 
and havitig, a lisecOnd time, snbttiitt^ pi 
the chain*, be kdtd tost all desire of' #M# 
again attempting to shake .it; Lady 
Oartford, t6o innocent to^ee her dangeri 
tametitaCl the cd^hiess of her husband; 
laid loved hitai with even fender atiacl^ 
mmti' fer the dodbt 'she enteHaktei^ of 
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his alSection. She waB q[K>ken of by all 
with pity and praise: her conduct was 
considered as exan^Iary, when, in fact, 
it was purely the effect of nature ; for 
every hope of her heart was centeired in, 
one object, and the fervent constancy of 
her affection arose, perhaps,, in soine 
jDieasure from the uncertainty of its being 
ceturned, L^y Margaret continued to 
$ee the young Cou^t Viviani in secret: — 
he had now been in Ireland for some 
Qionths : — ^his manner to Lady Margaret 
was, however, totally changed : — he 
bad accosted her, ppon his arrival, with 
the .most distant civility, the ;most studied 
coldness : — ^he affected ever that marked 
indifference whigh proyed him but stiU 
tpo much in her power ; aud^ while hig^ 
h^iMTt barned with the ^prch^Qg &mkcs 
of jealoi^y, he; waited for. some oppor- 
tunity of venting .his desire of ven- 
geance, . whicb, from its ip^nitude, 
Jilig'ht elEe^tually satisfy bis;rag$. 
; ; Lord I^artfprd saw^ faints pi^^e asi he >i[as 
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retiring ia hasfe from l.ady; Margaret's 
s^rtmeat; and be enquired of her ei^erly 
who. lie was. — ".A young musician, a 
iriend of Gondinxar's, an Italian/' said 
Lady Margaret. ^' He has not an Ita- 
lian countenance/' said Lord Dartford, 
IhoughtfuUy. '* I wish I had not seen 
him : — it is a face which makes a deep 
and even an unpleasant impression. You 
call him Viviani, do you ?— rwhilstl live, 
I never shall forget Viviani !" 

Cards, billiards and music^ were the 
usual nightly occupations. Sir Everard 
St. Ctoreand theCopnt Gondimar some- 
times entered into the most tedious and 
vehement political disputes, unless when 
Calantha could influence the latter 
enough to make him sing, which he did 
in an agreeable, though not in an unaf, 
fected manner. At these tim^s, Mrs. Sey- 
mour, with Sophia and Frances, unheed- 
itig either the noise or the gaiety, eter- 
nally embroidered fancy muslins, or^ 
with persevering itidustry , painted . upou 
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velvet CalaBtfaa mocked at these hi»- 
nocent recreations* '^ Unlike mmm 
drawing and reading, which fill the 
mind/* she-saidn — ^" unlike even to dano- 
iiig which, though accounted an absord 
mode of passing away time, is active a&d 
appears natural to the human form and 
constitution/^ 

' " Tell me Avondale,'* Calantha would 
say, ** can any thing be more tedious 
than that incessant irritation c^ tl^ fingers 
^— that plebian, thrifty and useless mode 
of inereamng in wome&^love of dress-^ 
a selfish desire of adorning Ibeir own 
pe]*M>ns ? — ^I ever loathed it. — ^There ism 
sort of self-satisfiurtion about these in- 
genieus working ladies, which is per^ 
fectly di^usting. It gratifies all the Httie 
errors of » narrow mind, under the api 
pearance of a notable and doitiestic torn. 
At times, when* every feeling of tfie heart 
should have been called fortfa^ 1 have seen 
So|>hia examining the patterns of a new 
tl^fmi^ and eurioosly noting ereiy AM of 



a strangem dmss. Beeaiis^ a woanad 
^O) like a^ mechank, has tum^ hsft 
viod&^&takdmg^ and hope?, and ^aiefgies^ 
ifito this cbur^, remains rniinjul^d hj 
thestorms aroimd her^ is she to he ad- 
mired ? — ^miist she be esalted?'" ^* It is 
kot their occupation^ hut their charac* 
ter, you censure : -^I fear, Calantha, 
it is their very virtue you despise..". ^Oh 
iioP'^ she replied; jndignaatly! '^ whaai 
tesA virtue, struggling wi4& temptations 
of which these senseless,^ passionless 
weatnres hare no eonceiption, clinging 
for support to Heaven, yet preserves' it- 
0^ unc<MTapted c^aidst the viciouS &^ 
the base, it deserves a crown ef gkHx» 
and the praise and admiration - b^ every 
heart. Not so these spiritless' ilkimacuo 
late prejudiced sticklers for proptiety. ^ I 
^ not love Sophia : — ^no,; though sh^' ever 
aflSc^s ttie a cold extenuation for my 
fiaiIte-<4hough through lifi^ she con^deftt 
fene as aitortof friehd whom fete has im^ 
|x)sed tipon her thi^ough &e' ties of edn^ 
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saaigiimity. I did not-~c0uld notr-cfm? 
aot loye her ; but there are some, |b^ 
better.AAQ bmwlf, noble ardent chaiac* 
ters, unfiuUjed by a taint of evil ; and 
Ithuik, Avoqdaje, without iB^ery^ you 
are in the list, that I would die to 
save ; that I woiild beiur every torture 
and ignominy, to support and render 
happy/' ~" Try then my €alantha,': 
paid Lord Avondale^ '^ to renddr them 
so; for, believe. me, there is.nq agtwy 
so gi^t as to riemen^ber that we have 
cansed one mtoment's pang to sudi as 
hitve. been kind and good to us/' ^ ' ¥oft 
Hre; rjgpht/' said Calantba, looking upon 
him wijth affection* 

Oh! if there be a pang of heart too 
lierrible: to endmoe and lO; imagine^ k 
would be the consideration that we have 
returned unexampled: kindness, by in* 
gratitude^ and betrayed the generotts 
nohleconfidence that trusted every thing 
to our honour and ; our love. Calan^ 
had not, however, this heavy charge to 
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fposwer for at the time in which she spoke, 
ftOd her tiionghts were gay, and all those 
around ssemed to share in the happiness 
ahefelt. 

' Lord Arondale one dky reproved Ca- 
ktntha for her excessive love of music.-—* 
" You have censured work/* he said, 
*^ imputed to it every evil, the cold and 
the passionless > can iall into :— Inow re- 
tort your satire upoii music." Some 
inay smile at this ; hut had not Lord 
•Avondale's observation more weight than 
at. first it* may appear. Lady Avohdale 
often rode to Glanaa to hear MissSt. Clare 
sing. Gondimar sung not like her ; and 
his love breathifig ditties w^t not to the 
heart, like the hymns of the lovely re- 
cluse. Biit for the deep fludi^ which 
now and then \ ovempead St. Clara's 
jchec3i:s, and the fire which at tihies aiii- 
amted her bright dark eye^ some: might 
jhave fimcied Mr a besng of a purernature 
ihan our own*-«^<me incapaUe of feelii^ 



any ^f d»e fteree passions Ifaat.dMtttA 
mankind ; but ber voice wm each as to 
sbake eyery fibre of the heart* and aught 
soon haye betrayed to an experieneed oIn 
server the ^n^idssioned v&olenfie o£ her 
real character. 

Sir Ev^ardy who had one dajy aocom^ 
panied Calantha to the convent, asked 
his niece in: a halCisenous^ half jesting 
manner, concerning; f her gift of prot 
pheqy. '< Hate:ndt all this praying and 
fiisting', ieured you of it, piy little Sy- 
beir he said.— "No,'' replied the girl; 
" but that irhich' you. are so proud of, 
makes me sad:^t is tiiis alone which 
keepsmefiton ftheisportswhichtlelight oay 
companions :-^it is.this which makes me 
i^reep when die «uii slunes bright in the 
clear heavens^ wd the bosom of the/sea 
is cahn/ ' — ^'^ Will you shew usa'spedmsHia 
of your^ort?'' «aid Sir EveraM, eagerly; 
«-i-Miss'SA. Glare coloured, and smiling 
anhly at him, ^The imq^rationis notion 
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me now, uncle/* she said; "when it is, 
I will send and let you know/* — Calantha 
embraced her, aoxd returned from her 
visit more and more enchanted with her 
singular acquaintance. 
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CHAPTER XX. 



As soon as Lord and Lady Avondale had 
quitted Casde Dekval, they returned to 
Allanwater, previous to their departure 
for England. Buchanan, aa if to mark his 
still*continued resentment against Ca- 
lantha, arrived at Castle Delaval, accom- 
panied by some of his London acquaint- 
ance almost as soon as she had quitted it. 
He soon distinguished himself in that cir- 
cle by his bold libertine manners, his 
daring opinions and his overbearing tem« 
per. He declared himself at utter enmity 
with all refinement, and professed his dis- 
taste for what is termed good society. It 
was not long, however, before Lady Mar- 
garet observed a strange and sudden alte- 
ration in her son's manners and dqM>rt- 
ment : — ^he entered into every amusement 
proposed ; he became more than usudly 



eoitddcc&iding ; and Alice Mac AUain, it 
wa9 supposed, was the sole cause of his 
refonn. '■'.::' 

Alice Was credulous ; and when she was ' 
first trid thai she wa^ as iair as the open- 
iUgTQ86^ and soft and balmy as the sum- 
mm br^eiie, she listened with deU^ht to 
the flattering^ strain, and looked in the' 
v(fSnt>x ta'jMeif adl she heard, were true. 
3he!beheVl there a face, lovely w yodiJSk 
m^ glowingr h^lth could paint it, diinp*' 
hag with ever-Tarying smiles, while hairi 
like.threads iof gicdd, curled in untaught 
ringlets over eyes of the lighest blue;* 
a(nd when she heard that she wte lovcd^'^ 
she coiald not bring .herself to mii^i^iiitii 
tbtae vows which her own bosom 'wm. 
hat too well, prepared- to receive; She- 
had, perhaps,' been won by the first who* 
had att6iiq>ted to gain her affections j bul 
she feU into hands where £aJsefaood had 

• 

twined itself around the very heart's 
core z-r-rsbe learned to love in. no common 
«diooly and ode by one ev^y prindple 
Vol.. I. I 



iMB not Bttohanan yJAma had Uy iimwer^ 
for her fell ! She sunk into infamy, iX^ 
is tra^ aod rdia irMparable>; bvt- Ae 
pesBqd Aoroi^ aHi Hie^ ^lemng '■ course^ 
oi^psaakia andr vomance ; BOpawpke^ ' Htl^ 
too late, jfrom the* dveanot iibioh.bad de«- 
lad^ her* 

Her old father, GeraldlMacMaih, hadv- 
mtii the Duke's peifiiisnon, prMoased^ 
her hand in nsarriage tba yoiiMig^niaii iii' 
4>e« ndghbourhood, miiDfa esteeiiied ior^ 
hU: g^ood) ofaaracter. Liodcin>-'hadi longi 
cpasidered himself as an appnyvwdauitpix- 
Wiien, ^tiiereforev he was ftrst mfbnieA^ 
oi^Ohe change which hadf dc^airedun^beit. 
sl^timents, and, more thaiifalt) wheotfae. 
wss told with ev€ry aiggm?atimi Mxt heipi 
BSiteOBdiiet and duplicity, he listened: te^ 
the charge w^h inciiedulity^ wsetili'the^ 
reportiof it yvw confirmed fironthel^ owii-^ 
lip»i bji an, arowal; that she tHmigltf bem > 
self no^ Ibtvger^ worthy &Si acoeptiDg. bis. 
geti^ous:o{feis-k-.that to be plain,, sbe^ 
loved another, and^ wished never more ^to 
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tr^ oflfei- you no • r^rtticlteB " aaiirf 
Eihd^n, in «& onl^ fnttiWitiW^^e hadR 
withUbr; " bitt^'i«lll6dfB(^,^s^IVfekJdil!l' 
laitf, wlten f 8iii< i^ aWdy, fM if <iy«^ 
tfi()ie Wiitf, unlclef fte nattie df f^ekd*, 

^fiiUt'liWden liv^, l!ierb is'^ii^M WU^ 
^(nild '^Uidljr lay dbvh» Ms' life to' d^Tfoif 
attdprdBerfte-ywu, smd \rtl6^ lieittg* ^Weft* 
to quit yoti, ilevei' M^iliWpWJaeh yoU:= nb^' 
illioeii^neVef. ' ^ ,.' ! 

■ " GeraW/' saad Lady Mirt^et, ontflfe!" 

diomifi^'^^ft Alice ^ad s^t'in-di^^sitii^' 
frofli tH^ d^ld, "*' rWill Ma^ n<]^'^riV&t^ 
Go^mnnicatioa between yourself' alitt^ 
y*uf daUight^'. . Sh^ yitt' IJ^ jjiaced^ at 
pres^ntini r^sfi^tabte' feniily ; &A lX(£^^ 
ftttat-^ conduct will decide in what'mM- 
nersh6 will be disposed of' KcrtSifta^:'*^ 
The old* man bent tb tKe sfrbtitfd in jfiietif 
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grief;; for tbe sins of children rise up in 
jiic^;me&t . against their parents. ^ Oh 
kt me not. he sent from hence in dift* 
gnce/' said the weeping girl; '* driye 
xalt not to Ihe commission of crime.— 4 
am yet innocent.— Pardon afirst offence*. ' 
^^ Talk not of innocoioe/; said Lady 
Aiaigiret, s^mly: '^ those guilty looks 
betray yon.— Your npctarnal rambles, 
yonr daily yisite to Ihe western cliff, your 
altered manner,' — all have been observied 
by me and Bucbaoan— '^ Oh say nbt, at 
least, that he accuses me. Whatever my 
crime, I am guiltless, at least, towards 
him.'' ^^ Guiltless or not, you must qnit 
our fiunily immediately ; and to-morrow, 
9t an early hour^ .see that you are pre« 
pared." 

It was to Sir Everard's hojose that Alice 
was conveyed. There were many rea- 
sons which gendered this abode more 
convenient to Lady Margaret than any 
o^er. The Doctor was timid and sub^ 
servient, and Count GondiJtnar was aU 



mady la j^rfiBtlfemwrite idT: theTMO^sl 

IB imidie ^eaunre, in; Laify. Mar^a^w 
powers ifer. kdjisla^^ um 

siflted ii{Km conveyii^ JUic^fik^ntW) jhm 
laidy StuClai^'sikJbiOtise; ^ndhmmg sai^jif 
lndg)ed het in b^r new aptert^^ re4 
ttmiod to tlie^aiktle,,m haste^aoadlippeaiM 
atdimier, pleiis^.wifh; hfer'mdrDuigfa wdk 
raitnre; her bepi^t^ m^re .rA^Uani fi^tt 
success. 

It is said that nothing gives a brigbtei! 
glow to the ccnnplexion, or makes the 
eyes of a beautiful woman sparkle so 
intensely, as trium{^ over another. Ib 
this, however^ the case with respect to 
women alone ? Buchaiian's florid cheek 
was dimpled with smiles ; no sleepless 
night bad dimmed the lustre of his eye ; 
he talked incessantly, and with unnsual af^ 
^Kbilityad^essed himself to all, except to 
hla moiher ; whilealook of gratified vanity 
was observable whenever the absence of 
Alice was alluded to . He had been^Ieased 
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WMQMU^; fait hfeiiiAxt^fearastignlificq^^ 
vw il(e itevhig itisuppoflMlliiat iie^ivift 
fm^ ^e irog auqh s^ttatknlkipoii this 

K^rug ms beaid; ^lle mflOsring? of 
ioTe we tetqemed lighily tiH 4h^ jM 

itarat tiiefiakdi»tdbile,ifttiy, iPhaliMi 
weg rdaHy knoim Ih^. 
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CHAFTBA XXI. 

PPiSif s whi<^ ||QP66S tiri^tily and diougbtf 
^lfd;)fr fiftr tbe r)clh and the ^y^ treaid» 
p^ffi^miih jl9adeafo9J^ fw tjhosewhoAri 
mifSiiyi^e .«E^ daserted. Biigfat |nrol^ 
{i^Qte <;aiT|r «b^ tjkciiis^ onward; but 
for ^ meiiisiiit% hearts it fe th^ direct 
reveive :^t Ure^s dn the memf^ry of tlia 
pafit; tm^es ^ver ^ same 4ull round i 
and loses Itwlf w tain regrets^ and use^ 
leffi i^etroiiq^U(«^. rJ^ je^us nlora 
now rose to hf^ tte aliuyibeft of the 
4»ice innocent mid ^Nq^y AUee: peaoe 
of mind was gone» tike thtf loyer Who 
had first won b^r afieeii(m# onl^^, it 
s^medi to abaHdoA hjer lo shmna al9id 
remorser , . 

At Sir fiverard'd, Alice was treitfed 
with imi^inent eurfdsity, tedious adyli^ 
and unwise seyeiity/ '^ I bate ptople jq^ 
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the clouds/' cried the Doctort as he led 
her to her new apartment. ^' Who 
would walk in a stubble. AdSi \viih their 
eyes gazing upon the stars?— *You would 
periiaps, and then let me say, nobody 
would pity you, Miss, if , yon tumbled 
into the mire/' >' But kind peo^ W0idd 
hdp me up agam» and die unkind 
alone would mode at me, and pass on/' 
^' There are so many misfortunes in Ibis 
life. Miss Mac Allain, which come ub&h* 
pectedly upon us, that, for my lifi^/ I 
have not a tear to spare for those who 
brng them on themselves/' ^^ Yet^ 
perhaps, sir, they are of alt pthers, fhe 
most unfortunate." '' I^ss Alice, mark, 
me, I cannot .€»ter into arguments, ot 
rather shall not, for we .do not always 
think proper to ^o Wbat we can. 'Con- 
scious rectitude is certainly a Yahiablq, 
feeling, and I am anxious to jireserve. i%^ 
now : therefore, as I have taken chsurge 
of you. Miss, which is not what I am 
particularly fond of doing, I must exe* 



eute what I think my chity. I^Iedl;e t^ 
to give ever weepibg, as it is a thing in 
a woman wfaieh' never excites domtnisei^a^ 
tion in me. Women and 'children cry 
dntror spite: I have noticed them by the 
honr: thereforey dry your eyes; think 
less of lore, more of yonr duty; and ffe-* 
collect that people who step out of theiif 
sphere are apt to tumble down wai^di^ 4ill 
the end xd their days, as nothifag is^O 
disagreeable as presnieption in a wdimtn; 
I hate presumption, do I not Lady St; 
Clare ? So no more heroics, young Milte/^ 
continued he, smiling triumph^tly, and 
shaking his head :^—" no more herii>i(!s, 
if you value my opinion. I hate romance 
and fooleries in women r do I not^^laiy 
St. Clare?— and heaven be praised, sifted 
the absence of my poor mad brother, w6 
have not a grain of it in our house. Wh 
are all downright people,^ iot afraid^ of 
being called vulgar, because we are of 
the old school ; and' When you hal^e livi^ 
a little time ^th usj- Miss, we' shalfj t 
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kopfr tea0|i yon 4^ Mttte 9iMmd< tbwmaa ; 

t!^ you, ihoi^ you &i6 people hoU it 

In this manner^ Mhsl Mae AUafai% 
iiOmiitgfs were spent, a|id her evaraig^ 
even niQre teckknusly; for the Dorter, 
^nmtd at tlt^ v^HsUiean pviftaples^ 
^hiok he ohsefvei fest spreadingr^ "mm 
e^iMHt^tly employed in wittag piaBflb- 
)et» m^fitvoiir of gmmrnxo^iiy ^s^h he 
im4 utoii^ ti^ his fimi^^ when iM»t ^ the 
(i^e; be^^i^ he eenimitled th^Kn.te llie 
SH^bluei prai«[. Two ir^k» w«e i^ai^ 
pa$8ed^ b^ AJiee^ ^»itfa T^igQation t ^ 
tbiiodj. ttrsemas ;W8» h^ond h^r eado^ime^ ; 
#r #n*' wording Sw Bvwai?^^: 4w«ghste^ 
#«*«i»gift ha^, i^^Miq^ the»f ^hef 
«|K]/«MNlh6rti^sh^w9»g(9^ "Gpue***^ 
^Wed LswJy St. C^ayc I tfce thiiig isr im- 
ppsHhte.'^ '^ G«Mfe" W64Swi«ve«ii4 1 
^^ ^ whei^? ao4' how? : 1%^ vm^ 
^Hf^gff eodiled^ a|)4 «nft. Charleys Wi^^> 
irhH^ «eiT^ % 4Mi|tviia0>, !9oai(?lm^ 
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patched te aeA her, while the doctw tr^hh 
dti«#atthi^ to h«ar kte i<^8 sranOfMt«H or 
Ml daagliter's lamentatieiui, se^ed hii 
teit w4 iOtek and wtActid ia lia^ to Am 

Hi§ bddy ^rect, hid eiuie still it«der hni( 
ami, ^ budgue ^iton^er tbm erer f^Ma 
iBtirard ^itatico, he immediately a4^ 
dressed Mmfielf ta tH^ Difte and: Lady 
Margm^ sfild ^txm inverted theii^ Mi#l#i 
ifito fear and anger, hy inf^D^nming ^itl 
Hiat Alice Mac Allun faaid eloped . 

Orders were given, tlmt e^very ^ttqairy 
should be made fior the fugitive ; and the 
eettipany aft Hie castle being informed oiie 
by one of ibe etent^kMt themselves id 6<m^ 
jectares upoto H. Lady Margaret had n^ 
Ainfot herself, that- her son was deeply i«* 
pffeated iti the affair, and in coBsequMcA 
every search Was set on foot, buf , as^ • it 
{MTOveddb th^ €P*(^i4^ iVithont the le^tsilWL 
cess. Mr.Bacfaanftn hadleft*€aslleJ9^ 
Ittvaf'IlM i«^e^ bciiM^, 1^bieti^c€^ilMt<!A 







the, mi|ncioii8 .^Ismdy ic |i4et4aiii ig<t 

Lady. Av<mdale was. io; London, wbe» 
6ib^ was inforsied. qf thiii ei^6nt, Hisr 
gprief for . Alice's fiit^, 199^ yexy mf^^% 
and her anxiety for her even gr^er ; 
btit Lord Avpndale participated in her 
6orrpw-~he endeavoured to SQ4;ijlh . h^. 
agitation ; and how could he fail in bis 
attempt: even misery is lightened, if it 
is shared ; and one look, one word, from 
a^ heart which seems to comprehend our. 
suffering, alleyiates the bitterness. 

Though Lady Ayondale had not seen 
Buchanan since her marriage, and had 
heard that he was offended with her, she 
mote to him immediately upon h^ari^ 
of Alice'a£^te, and urged him by every ti^^ 
she thought most sacred and d««tr-^by 
every impression most likely to awaken 
his compas»k>n, to restore the unforto* 
itflffi gif 1 to her suffmng fitther, or jat 
Jkf«t tojionfide her, to her care> that dm 
mighl if pftssibl^ pi^t«ct aiid Mt^e her 
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from ; further misfortune. — To her ex- 
treme astonishment, she received an an- 
swer to this letter with a positiye assu- 
ralnee from hini that he had no conceniy 
whatever in Miss Mac AUain's departure ; 
that he was as ignorant as herself, whither 
she could be gone ; and that it might be 
rtcoUected he had left Castle Delaval 
some day» previous to that event. 

Lady Dartford who had returned to 
lAmdon and sometimes corresponded 
witfi Sophia, now corroborated Buchanan's 
statement, and assured her that she had 
no reason to believe Buchanan concerned 
in this dark afiair, as she had seen him 
several times and he utterly denied it. Lady 
Dartford was however toa innocent, and 
inexperienced to know how men of the 
world can deceive ; she was even ig:no* 
rant of her busband^s conduct; and 
though Bhe liked not Lady Margaret, she 
dottbted. not that she was her friend:- — 
who indeed doubts till they leara by 
hUter eaq^erience th^ weakness of con 
fiding! 



B^ta^itfKflMI 



\ 

\ 



1^ OL£irABlFO!r< 



CHAPTER XXU 



The whole party, at CastfeDelaval, wrtr 
proceeded to London for the winter, 
where Lord and Lady Avondale were al- 
ready established in the I)nke*s mansiidrn 
in Square. 

A slight cold and fever, added to the 
anxiety and grief Lady Avondale had 
felt for her unhappy friend, had confined 
her entirely to her own appartment ; and 
since her arrival in town, Count GondS*- 
mar was almost the only person who 
had been hitherto admitted to her pre- 
sence. 

He and Viviani now lodged in the 
same house ; but the latter stiff concealed 
himself and never was admitted tor Lady 
Margaret's presence except secretly and 
with caution. He often enquired after €d- 
Fantha ; and one evening the fbllowirrg 



I - 



coRTeprsi^ti^ took p^e reopeetmg her 
between luBfiself aiid tbe Count: 

" Yqu remiewiber her,** »id Gondi* 
mar, '^ a wild and waywajrd giri.** fe 
Ae leeSr do you suppase, aik object of 
.attractioii imw in &e Hior^ en^aring 
character of moth^ and of wife»8o gen- 
tie,so young she $eem&»so pare,^ and yet so 
pas^onat<Sy attached to her husband and 
in&nt boy« that I think even you Viviaiii 
would feel eoavinced ei her integrity. 
She seems, indeed one born aUme tQ love, 
and to be loved, if love itself m^ht 
exist in a creatulre virhom purity, and every 
widest feeling seem continually to smv 
round. 

Viviani siniled in sco^n. Gkindimar, 
this Calantha, tins fair and spcrilless flower 
is^ a woman, and, as such, she lOiiist: be 
frail. Besides^ I know that she is so in a 
thousand instances, thongh as yet too 
innocent ti^see her daxig^r,. or to mistiusit 
our Siijc. You }mfe ^en described^ tO' me 
heiS ej^f^essive fondness foir musAe. What 
.^qk you of it? She doesn^i haarit aathe 
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Miss Se3nmoiiT8 bear it, ycm tell me. 
She does not admire it, as one of the 
lovers of harmony might. Oh no; she 
feels it in her very soul — it awakens 
every sensibility — it plays upon the 
chords of her overheated imagination—^ 
it fills her eyes with tears, and strengthens 
wid excites the passions, which it appears 
to soothe and to compose. There is no- 
thing which the power of music cannot 
eflect, when it is thus heard. Your Ca- 
lantha feels it to a dangerous excessr. 
Let me see her, and I will sing to her tiH 
the chaste veil of every modest feeling 
is thrown aside^ and thoughts of fire 
dart into her bosom, and loosen every 
princii^e therein . Oh I would trust every 
Hking to the power of melody. Calantfaa 
is fond of dancing too, I hear; ' iand 
Glancing is the order of the night. This 
is well ; and once, though she saw me 
hot amidst the crowd, I marked her, as 
she lightly bounded the gayest in the 
circle, from the mere excess of the ani- 
mal spirits of youth.. Now Miss Sey- 



lobur .dances ;'t!Mit it ii^^nth modest Mgj^ 
nity : her sister ^prances dances also, and 
it is^ with mucli^kill said grace, her side- 
)oQg glance searching Ibl* admiration as 
she passes by; but Calantha sees hot^ 
ih^ks not, when she dances >^ her heioirt 
heats with joyous pld^ure* — ^her counte* 
nance irradiate^ — and almost wild with 
delight, she forgetSiCyery tbmg but the 
moment she enjoys. Let Viviani but for 
one night be her partner, and you shall see 
how pure is this Calantha. She boasts 
too of the most unclouded happiness, you 
tell me, and of the most perfect state of se« 
curily and bb'ss ; they who soar above 
others, on the wings of romance, will falL 
Oh surely they will, fall. Let her but 
continue in her present illusion a few 
short yearsr — let her but take the common 
chances of the life she will be called upon 
to lead; and you, or I, or any man, may 
post^ her affections, nor boast greatly 
of the . conquest. In one word, she is* 
now in London. Give but Viviani one 
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^ffoiteuity of fcelMilditiig her: it te aH I 



• Gosdiiiiv jsfitteed !fo lite y^ 
OTth legnA. ^^ There are mmmn ^mmghi 
Ytwiam" he mid motiTBfillljr; ^fIM#e 
lids bM. IhMwe an urtereatin htr m^ff 
^^ I ehM fiot aeek ber/' retilied Viv 
^Hm prwuUy: '^ please ji^Mir own ftm^ c 
i caie nobler 1heaefct fl e a ra' » n ot I/* > 
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CHAPTJEIR XXIII. 



Tedmt beanlM inass of affectation^ ta 
tibnt qoxiipouiMl M every new and ^fv«f 
(M fllraahiity^lotiMlt mtoerviart spinClem 
Wf>riA of feshfjoii, lA^y A^mndale wa« 
npw >fi3r tbe first time iattrodueed. It 
burst at onee vpon h^r delighted Ttew^ 
]^ a new paradise of nnenjoyed tmeetjs 
^^kt a feiry kingdom pec^ witil 
ideal inhabitants^ Whilst >slte resided 
at Monteilh and Cattle Delatat, she had 
fAt an eager desire to improve her mind i 
study of every sort wa» her delight^ for 
he who instructed her was her lover--^ 
her husband ; one smile, from him conld 
awiOcen eT«ry enei«.-one frown, reprerti 
every feeling of gaiety^ for every word he 
uttered amused and pleased ; she learned 
with more aptness than a school-boy; 
and he who wondered at the quickntesfs 
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of his pupil, forgot to ascribe her exer- 
tions and success to the power which 
alone occasioned them — a power which 
conquers every difficulty and endur«^ 
every trial. 

Arrived in that gay. city, that, fair mart; 
where pleasure and amusement gather 
around their votaries»*«^where incessant 
hurry after novelty employs eveiy energyi 
and desire of gaiety fiUa every hour, every4 
feeling and every thought, Calantha 
jbailed every new acquatntan/Qer-revery 
pew amusement ; aiaid^her mind unpo-^ 
}ished and ignorwt, opened with, admi- 
ratioi) >^nd wonder Upon so new; so diver- 
sified a sc^n^, Tq the Ijemguqge of praise 
and ftffection, she had b«ea used; to un- 
limited indulgence and lil^erty, she wi« 
ftccustompd ; but the 90ft breathing yoicQ 
pf flattery, sojuqdedtp her. ear far sweeter^ 
than imy other more familiar strain; 
though often, in the midst of its blan* 
dishmente, ; she turned away to seek, for 
]Lord Avondale's approbation. 
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Calaotha was happy before ; bat now it 
was like a dream of enchantment; and 
her only regret was that her husband 
seemed not to partake as much, as she 
could have wi^ed in her delight. Yet 
he knew the innocence of her heart, the 
austerity with which she shrunk from the 
bare thought of evil ; and he had trusted 
her even in the lion's den, so certain was 

> 

he of her virtue, and attachment. Indued,. 

* 

Lord Avondale, though neither puffed 
with vanity, nor overbearing with pride, 
could not but be conscious^ as he looked 
around, that both in beauty of person, 
in nobility of parentage, and more than 
these, in the impassioned feelings, of an 
uncorrupted heart, and the rich gifts of 
a mind enlightened by wisdom and study, ' 
— none were his superiors, and very few 
his equals; and if his Calantha could 
have preferred the effeminate and frivo« 
lous beings who surrounded her, to his 
sinceji^ and- strong attachment, would ^ 
she be worthy, in such case, of a siQ|i;I^ 
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sigh of Kgret dr tliief smafli^dt ^trbggfe' to 
retaiiif her !— Nd:-i-he trai' cotfdnted 
that she wotild' liot; and*, ad fe tvbftf 
and deed; he wais faithfuV to her; W 
feared not to let her take the contse Trfeifefif 
otfcers trod, or enjoy the smilfesr of fo^i 
tone, wHilb youth and happiness ^tiefre itf 
her pos^essionr. J 

The steed tSiat nefver has^fbft the i^urW^ 
0s ft' flies- HghUy and wildly proiwJ of itif 
Mberty among ItrnatfVe hilteand'vallej*; 
nmy tosd^ itb head and^ plunge as^t^sctaffS; 
dtedrand'Tfejbiices in its existence,' while' 
the tamef and^ goaded' ha^lrtft^ts^ along' 
the bcsiten road; ststttfhg- fromt the lasfa^ 
undef which it trembles* and ' stu!mb1ing^ 
ind* falling^, if nor constantly upheld;—^ 
Now seetWe goal'bdbreHetv CaJtotfe* 
stkrts' fAr thie^^ race; H^i^ciii*/ nor rein 
have ever ffettertid'ttte^pimil' oTrtattii^e-^* 
tlite; pYdud; tire dSirlng ^trfei^ of Ube^ 
atid lote; * Whar thbngH-aie qtitt *he* 
commbn • path; il^fionotit^ktid'^^ifeiSe-' fte^^ 
compaiiy hier sfepsr antf^cit^Ufei' i^rflfl^ 
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^xAi he whoowns: ber dei^ise 
Iter ?^ opumst Ite*, can he, miBtrust he^^ 
lie did not; siad' the h^K spirits of unU 
OQi>bed youik irarv m^ future* hen onl]^ 
g«li<ie-4i4be g^igsest' tiberdforey tt hehs^ alb 
w^a gSiffh^^Q kindaiti* fiw excesa ofl 
happiness mndersr, evoy heart( kindc 
bi a^ few mYmths^ after badlf A^ondale's^ 
anriTfil in Londoiv, shetwas tRBrroundedh av 
it appeared^ by fipikid» v^ woultte hannr 
sacrificed thehr lives 2Midfortlines> toi give 
her j^teasure. Friteuttl — ^it was. a. mmei 
she wasiin the babit^of^ giiiingitorithidfirBb 
who faappened^^to>pka8B h0r;iEueiey.. Tliitt 
eren waa. mA required^: the irHivflls - ofi 
theimrldi wereaaffioiect to endeahr; the<^ 
objepts it oeasuresitxi herraffectioni;. fsair 
th^ wha had'not ainend^anddeflervedi 
not4o;haveonei treve snrev witfaoat^ otfieir 
recommendation to. find one in QalmtJmU 
All looked? fredi>. beautilul aud deir i tof 
hereyes^ every person she metcapjieaaredt 
kind, honourable and sincere; an^feFecft^ 
XMUrty. tmllitet; fonhev hcatt^iiEtat lAlit- 
self) refl0Bttd,ite:owB wnebiae aordtwcb/ . 
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Mrs. Seymour, after her.ivriva} ia 
tbwh was pleased to see Calantba; ,90 
happy. Noglooffiy.fear olitruded itpelf ; 
she saw all thmgs with the unclopdefl 
eye rf virtue ; yet when she considW^d 
how many fauUs, how many impradeitcem 
her thotjghfless spirits might. lead her tpi 
commit, she trembled for' her r wd onqff 
when Calantba boasted of the exta^y she 
enjoyed — '' long may that iniiocent heart 
feel thus/' she said, " .my only, my bt- 
loved niece; but whilst the little bark is' 
dedi:ed with flowers, and sails gaily in a 
tranquil sea, steer it steadily, rem^ber* 
ing that rough :gales may come and we 
should ever be prepared/' She. spoke ^ 
with an air of melancholy : she had per* 
haps, herself, offered .from the goodness 
and openness of ha heart ; but whatever 
the' fiuilts and sorrows into .which she 
had fallen, no purer mind ever existed 
than h^Rs^^no heart ever felt more 
stoogly. * 

- l%ie ^affieetaticm of.genei^osily is com- 
mon; the reali^ is 90 rare, that its con- 



sta^t and silent course passii^ along hb^ 
perceived, I whilst {prodigality and osten* 
tfitiba beta*, away .die praise of maiakind*'^ 
CalaDtha was estciemed generous ; yet in^ 
differe.nce ibr what others valued, and^ 

• 

11i<Hightl€igiii profiisioD were the phiy^ 
<)u^ities she p<>ssessed.* It is true that 
the sufferings of others melted a young 
and ardent heart into the perfohaH^ 
ance of many actions which wouki^ 
never have occurred. to those' of a colden 
and more prudent nature. Bat ^^^as 
there any self-denial practised ; and wafir 
not she, M'ho bestowed, possessed of 
every luxury and com^forty her varying, 
and f9,iieifiil caprices could desire] Never 
did she resist the smallest impi^e or 
temptation. If to give had been a crimet 
she had committed it ; for it gave her pam 
to r^fiise, and she knew not how to d^iprive 
Iten^ of any gratification. She lavished; 
therefore, all she had, regardless of every 
eonsequeiice; but happily for her, she 
wa^ plated iii actuation which prevented 
Vol. I. K 
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berfrom suffering as severely for her 
feults, as probaUy she deserved. 

Two friends now appeared to bless her 
further, as she thought, by their affection 
and confidence — ^Lady Mandeville, and 
Lady Augusta Selwyn. The former she 
loved; the latter she admired. Lord 
Avondale observed her intimacy with 
Lady Mandeville with regret ; and once, 
though with much gentleness, reproved 
her for it. " Henry," she replied, " say 
not one word against my b^iutiful, though 
perhaps unfortunate friend : spare Lady 
Mandeville ; and I will give you up Lady 
Augusta Selwyn; but remember the 
former is unprotected and unhappy. 

Mrs. Seymour was present when Lord 
Avondale had thus ventured to hint his 
disapprobation of Calantha's new ac- 
quaintance. — ** Say at once, that Calan- 
tha shall not see any more of one whom 
you disapprove: — her own character is 
not established. Grace and manner are 
prepossessing qualities ; but it is decorum 
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and a rational adherence to propriety 
which alone can secure esteem. Tell me 
not of misfortunes/' continued Mrs, Sey- 
mour, with increasing zeal in the good 
cause, and taring from Lord Avondale 
to Calantha. '' A woman who breaks 
Arough the lesser rules which custom 
and public opinion have established, de- 
serves to lose all claim to respect ; and 
they who shrink not at your age, from 
even the appearance of giiilt, because 
they dread being called severe and pru- 
dish, too generally follow the steps of the 
victimis their false sentimente of pity 
have induced them to support. Lord 
Avondale'* continued she, with more of 
warmth than it was her custom to shew — 
" you will lament, when it is too late, 
the ruin of this child. Those who now 
smile at Calantha's follies will soon be 
the first to frown upon her faults. She is 
on the road to perdition; and now is 
the moment, the only moment perhaps, 
in which to check her course. You ad- 
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vise : — ^l conimaiidi My girls at least, 
ah^li not asaoetate with Lady Mandeville, 
whom no one yisits. Lady Avondab 
of> coiirse isJ her own mtstreas/' 

Piqued at, Mrs, Seymow^s manner^ 
Calantha appealed tor her busbaml: '^ and 
shall I give up my friendi because she 
has none but me to defend her? Shall 
toy friendship — " " Alas Calantha," said 
Lord Avondale, " you treat the noblest 
sentiment of the heart as a toy. which is 
to be purchased to-day, and thrown aside 
to-morrow* Believe me, friendship is 
not to be acquired by a few morning vi» 
sits ; nor is it to be iouml,. though I fear it 
is too oftai lost, in the crowd of fash^)^/' 
He spoke tius mournfujlye The ready 
tears trembled in Lady Avofidale*s eyes. 
■ — " I will see no more of h^f, if it gives 
you pain . I will never visit her again." — 
Lord Avondale could not bear to grieve 
her. 

A servant entered with a note, whilst 
they were yet together : — a crimson bhish 
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sufTusedCalantha's cheeks. " I see" said 
Lord Avondale smiling^ as if fearful of 
losing her confidence,-^r-" it i% from your 
new friend/' It was so: — she had sent 
her carriage with a request that Lady 
Avondale would immediately call upon 
her. — She hesitated? looked eagerly for 
a permission, which was too soon granted ; 
andj without making any excuse, for she 
had not yet learned the art, she hastened 
froni the lowering eyes of the deeply of- 
fended Mrs. Seymour. 
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CHAPTER XXIV, 



Long as she had now been known to 
Lady Mandeville, she had only once be- 
fore . seen her at her own house. She 
now found her reclining upon a sofa in 
an apartment more prettily than magnifi- 
cently OTnamented : — a shawl was thrown 
gracefully over her; and her hair, in 
dark auburn ringlets, half concetded her 
languishing blue eyes. Lady Mandeirille 
was at this time no longer in the very 
prime of youth. Her air and manner 
had not that high polish, which at first 
tight seduces and wins. On the contrary, 
it rather was the reverse, and a certain 
pedantry took off much from the charm 
of her conversation. Yet something 
there was about her, whidb attracted. 
She seemed sincere too, and had less of 
that studied self-satisfied air, than most 
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women, who affect to be well informed. 

" I am glad you are come, my loved 
friend,'" she said, extending her hand to 
Calantha when she entered. '^ I have just 
been translating an Ode of Pi»dar : — his 
poetry is sublime : it nerves the soul and 
raises it above vulgar cares ; — ^but you do 
jriot understand Greek, do you? Indeed to 
you it would be a superfluous acquisition, 
married as you are, and to such a man/' 
'—Lady Avondale, rather puzzled as to the 
connection between domestic hap^nness, 
and the Greek language, listened for 
further explanation ; — ^but with a deep 
iggh^ her lovely acquaintance talked of 
her iate^ and referred to scenes and times 
long passed, and utterly unknown to her. 
She talked much too of injured iuilo- 
cence, of the malignity of the world, of 
her contempt for her own sex, and of the 
superiority of m^i. 

Children as fair, and more innocent 
thaa th^ mother, entered whilst she was 
y^ venting her complaints^ A husband 



L 



nhe bsA noft;-^iit Iwen. Wbat man 
was there who could «ee Imr^, sMid iiot, at 
all ew&te wish faimsdf of the nunber! 
Yet islie assured Lady Avondale, who be- 
lieved faer, tkitshe dft^pised tiiem all*; 
that oioreoT^ she was niserafole, but 
wiciotts; that faer rery openness afid 
frankness . Qfc^ht to prove that there was 
nothing; to ccxnceal. The thought of 
guilt entered not at. that time into Ca'^ 
lanHia's heml; »id wlien a woaiafi af- 
iiiuied that die was innocent, it excited 
in ber no other surprise, than that she 
cthouki, for one mom^rt, suppose ber so 
l^arbarotts, and no malevoknt, as to Ihink 
otherwise* Indeed there seemed to her 
as great a gulpfa between tho^e she 
loved, and vice, as that which s^arates 
the two dtreoies of wickedness and 
virtue ; nor had .she yet learned to com- 
prehend the language of hypocrisy and 
deceit. 

Though the presence of the children 
Jhad not made any difference, the eotranee 
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of three gentlemeti, whom Lady Man- 
deville introduced to Lady Avoiwfaite, as 
h^r lovers, gave a new turn to the con- 
versation ; and here it should ' be ex- 
plained, that the term lover, when Lady 
Mandeville used it,' was intended to 
convey no other idea than that of an 
humble attendant, — a bearer of shawls, 
a writer of sonnets, and a caller of icar- 
riages. " With Lord Dalfes you are al- 
ready acquainted,'' she said, sighing 
gently. " I wish now to introduce to you 
Mr. CliTcndon, a poet: and Mr. Tre- 
more, what are you ? speak for yoursieif { 
for I hardly know in what manner to 
describe you." '* I am anything, aniJ 
everything that Lady Mandeville pleases,** 
said Mr: Tremore, bowing to the groiind, 
and smiling languidly upon her. ^Mf: 
Tremore w^ ofte of the most unsightiy 
lovers that evef aspired to bear the nattie;^ 
He was of a huge circumference, and' 
what is unusual in persbns of that makci,- 
fae was a mass of rancour and inidt^o,^ 
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leoce— gifted however with a wit «o 
keen and deaiUy, that with its razor edge, 
he cut to the heart most of his enemies, 
and all his friends. Lord Dallas, dimi- 
nutive and conceited, had a brilliant wit, 
spoke seldom, and studied deeply eveiy 
sentence which he uttered. He affected 
to be absent ; but in fact no one ev<^ 
fofgot himself so seldom. His voice, 
untuned and harsh, repeated with a for* 
eed emphasia certain jests and bon mots 
which had been previously made, and 
adapted for certain conversations. Mr. 
Clarendon alone seemed gifted with every 
kind of merit :r— he had an open ingenu* 
ous countenance, expressive eyes, and a 
strong and powerful mind. 

The conversation alternately torched 
upon the nature of love, the use and 
beauty of the greek language, the plea* 
Inures of maternal affection, and the in- 
sipidity of all English society. It was 
rather metaphorical at times : — ^there was 
general^ in it a want of nature— «ui aft^ 
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tempt at display ; but to Calantha it ap- 
peared too singular, and too attractive to 
wish it otherwise. She had been used, 
however, to a manner rather more re- 
fined — ^more highly polished than any 
she found out of her own circle and fa- 
mily. A thoussoid things shocked her 
at first, which afterwards she not only 
tolerated, but adopted. There was a 
want of ease, too, in many societies, to 
which she could not yet accustom her- 
self ; and she knew not exactly what it 
was which chilled and depressed her when 
in the presience of many who were, upon a 
nearer acquaintance^ amiable and agree- 
able. Perhaps toa anxious a desire t6 
please, too great a regard for trifles, a 
^sort of selfishness, which never loses 
eight of its own identity, occasions this 
coldness among these votaries of fashion. 
The dread of not having that air, that 
Aress, that refinement which they value 
BO mii^h, prevents their obtaining ' it ; 
ttd a.4egree of Vulgarity steals unpen^ 
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ceiyed amnkt the higher clttEfi^es m Eo- 
glaad^ from the very aj^pr^eosiob tliey 
feel of falling into it. . JEIfea those, who 
.aire uatura)) do not entirely s^ipear «o. 

Calantha's life was Uke a fevierisk 
dream: — so crowded, so varied, so swift 
in its transitions, that she had little time 
to reflect ; and when she did, the m^akory 
of the past was so s^eeable and so bril- 
liant, that it gave h^r pleasure to think 
. of it again and again. If Lord Avondale 
was with her, every place appeared even 
more than usaall)r delightfal ; but, when 
absent, her letters, no longer filled with 
lamentations on her lonely situation, 
breathed from a vain heart the lightness, 
and satisfaction it enjoyed. 

It may be supposed that one so frivo- 
lous and so thou^tl^s, committed every 
possible £atult and folly which opj^rtunity 
and time allowed. It may also be supposed, 
that such imprudence met with its jmt 
reward ; and that every tongue was busy 
in its censure, and every gossip in exag- 
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gerating the extraordinary feats of such 
a trifler. YetCalantha, upon the whole, 
was treated with only too much kindness ; 
and the world, though sometimes called 
serere, seemed willing to pause ere it 
^^JTOuld comiemii, and was intent alone to 
•paie.^ redaim a youDg offender. 
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CHAPTER XXV. 



How different from the aDimated dt«- 
eossion at Lady Mandeville's, was the 
loud laugh and boisterous tone of Lady 
Augusta Selwyn, whom Calantha found^ 
on her return, at that very moment step- 
ping from her carriage, and enquiring 
for her. " Ah, my dear sweet friend,*' 
she cried, flying towards Calantha, and 
shaking her painfully by the hand, '^ thia 
fortuitous concurrence of atoms, fills my 
soul with rapture. But I was resolved to 
see you. I have promised and vowed 
three things in your name ; therefore, 
consider me as your sponsor, and indeed 
I am old enough to be such. In die first 
place, you must eome to me to-night, for 
I have a little supper, and all my guests 
attend only in the hope of meeting yoa. 
You are the bribe I have held out~y0a 
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are to stand me in lieu of a good hous^e, 
good cook, agreeable husband, and 
pretty face, — in all of which I am most 
unfortunately deficient. Having con- 
fessed thus much, it would be barbarous, 
it would be inhuman you know to refuse 
me. Now for the second favour,"' con- 
tinued this energetic lady : -r- ** come 
alone ; for though I have a great respect 
for Mrs. and Miss Seymour, yet I never 
know what I am about when their very 
sensible eyes are fixed upon me/*—" Oh 
you need not fear, Sophia would not come 
if I wished it ; and Mrs. Seymour"-^— 
" I have something else to suggest,** in- 
terrrupted Lady Augusta: — "introduce 
me immediately to your husband : he is 
flivine, I hear — ^perfectly divine!'* " I 
caBBotattbis moment; but** — " By the 
bye, why were you not at the ball last 
flight. I can tell you there were some 
who , expected you there. Yes,. I assure 
yciii, a? pair of languid blue eyes^ watching 
jbt yo^»-^^&8ciiiating new friend waiting 
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to take you home to a petit souper tris' 
Hen U8$arti. I went myself. It was 
monstroudy dull at the ball : — insupport- 
able, I assare you ; perfectly so. Mrs. 
Turner and her nine daughters! It is 
quite a public calamity, Mrs. Turner 
being so very prolific — the produce so 
frightful. AmongBt other aniifials, when 
they commit such blunders, the brood is 
Mrowned ; but we christians are suffered 
to grow up till the land is overrun.'* 
"Hetgho.'' ^' What is the matter? You 
look so tfiste to-day, not even my wit 
can enlivai you. — ^^Is'nt it well, love? 
or has its husband been plaguing it? 
Now I have it : — you have, perchance, 
been translating an Ode. of Pindar. I 
was there myself this morning ; and it., 
gave me the vapours for ten minutes; 
but I am used to these things yowknow 
child, and you are a noviccf.' ^ By the 
bye, where is your coirain, Je beau capU 
taihh, leakef des brigands P^ I was quite 
frdppl with his appearance/* ". You 



may think M ^sirange/' said Caiantha, 
*' but I faaye not seen hiili these eight 
^nears—'^t since hie Tvas quite acfaiid/^ 
^' Oh, what an witerriew there will he 
them" said Lady Augusta: '^' he is a per- 
fect ruffian/^ ' . ■ 

. . Ane you awarie that we havie three Bete 
of men now much ,m nekjuest? — ^I'here 
are these ruffians^ mlno afiect to belies* 
perate, who game, who drinic, who fight, 
who will captivate you, I am sure^rf* it. 
They are ^always just going to be des- 
troyed, or rather talk as if they were ; and 
every thing tiiey do, they must do it to 
despera/tiou. Then come the exquisites. 
Lord Dallas is one, a sort of refined petit 
maitre^ quite thorough bred, though fiill 
4>f coDceit. As 'to the third set, your 
useful men^ w-^o know how to read and 
write, in wiiich class critics, reviewers, 
politicians and poets stand, yoil may 
always know them by their slovenly ap- 
pearasice. But you are freezing, mork 
infant. What can be the matter? I 
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will release you in a moment from my 
visitation. I have ten thousand things 
to say. — Will you come to my opera ^ 

box Tuesday? Are you going to the 
masked ball Thursday ? Has Mrs. 
Churchill sent for you to h» dijettnL 
pari. I know she wishes^ more than I 
can express, to have you. Perhaps you 
will let me drive you thwe. My ponies 
are. beautiful arabians : have you seen 
them ? Oh, by the bye, why were you 
not at your aunt Lady Margaret's concert ^ 
I believe it was a* concert :-^there was a 
melancholy noise in one of the rooms; 
but I did not attend to it. — Do you likel 
music?'' — ^I do; but I must own I am 
not one who profess to be all enchant- 
ment at the scraping of a fiddle, because 
some old philharmonic plays on it ; nw 
can I admire the gui^ling and groaning 
of a number of foreigners, .because it is 
called singing. 

'^ They tell me you think of nothing 
but love and poetry. I dare say you 



write sonnets to the inoon--4he chaste 
moon, and your husband. How sen« 
timental !'' " And you," — " No, my 
dear, I thank heaven I never could 
make a rhyme in my life. ^- FareweH 
— adieu — remember to-night, —•bring' 
Lord Avondale — that divine Henry : 
though beware too ; for many a lady has 
to mourn the loss of her husband, as soon 
as she has introduced him into the so- 
ciety aifasdnating fiiends/* ** He is out 
of town." " Then so much the bett^. 
After aU, a wife is only plea^nt when 
her husband is out of the way. She 
must either be in love, or out of love 
with him. If the latter, they wrangle ; 
and if the former, it is ten times. worse. 
Lovers are at all times insufferable ; but 
..when the holy laws of matrimony give 
them a lawful right to be so amazingly 
fond and affectionate, it makes one sick.** 
" Which are you, in love or out of love 
withJilr. Selwyn ?"—" Neither, mychild^ 
neither. He never molest^ me, never 
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his dear dcill pereonage on my 
society. He is the best of his race, and 
only married- me out of pure benerolence. 
We were fourteen raw Scotch gk\^ — all 
hideous, ^iBd no chance of being got rid 
of, • either by marriage, or death — so 
heaMiy and ugly. 1 believe we . are all 
alire anjd tiourisfamg ^omenrhere or other 
now. Think flten of dear ogood Mr. 
^wyn, ^ho.took me £nr his mate, be* 
cause I lathibft.play at camds. whenever be 
pleased « H^ is so fond of cheating, he 
oe^er csan get any one but me to play, widi 
him. . Farewell. -r-»^ r^mV.— *I shall sesD- 
pedt you at -ten ^-^Adieuy chire petUeJ^ 
Sayici^ which . Lady . AogAsta left Ca- 
JftDtba. 
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CHAPTER XXVL 



Cax^antha imagine^, aoid ]ii^i^ rep^tecU;^ 
assured, &at her husband negkptqd h^r: 
the though4^ gave b^ pain : sfa^. cdtrtrast- 
ed his app^^reat coldness and gravity with 
the kindness and flattery of pthers. £ven 
Count Gondimar was more anxious for 
her safety, and latterly she observed that 
he watched h^ with increasing solicitude* 
At a masked ball, in particular, the ItHr- 
lian Count followed her till she was half 
ofiended. Why do you thus pers^ute 
me as to the frivolity and vanity of my 
manner ? Why do you seem so infinitely 
more solicitous concerning, me than my 
husband and my relations?'" she said, 
suddenly turning ^nd looking earnestij 
at him. " What is it to you with 
whom I may chance to conyer9€(?..Hoyv m 
it possible that you can see imperfections 
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in me, wfaeii others tell me I am iault- 
less and delightful ?" " And do you be* 
lieve that the gay troop of flatterers trho 
now follow you/' said a mask, who was 
standing near the Count, ^' do you be- 
lieve that they feel any other sentiment 
for you than indiflTerence ?" " Indiffer- 
ence!'' repeated Calantba, '^ what can 
you mean ? I am secure of their isiffec- 
tion ; and I hare found more friends in 
London since I first arrived there, than I 
have made in the whole previous course 
of my life/' " You are their jest and 
their derision," said the same mask. — 
" Am ly' she said, turning eagerly round 
to her partner, Lord Trelawny, " am I 
your jest, and your derision ?" " You 
are all ttiat is^ amiable and adorable/' he 
whispered. " Speak louder/' said Lady 
Avondale, " tell this Italian Count, and 
his discourteous friend, what you think 
of me ; or will they wait to hear, what we 
all think of them/' Gondimar, offended, 
left her ; and she passed the night at the 
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ball; but felt uneacfy at what she bad 
said. 

Monteagle house, at which the mas* 
querade was given, was large and magni- 
ficent. The folding doors opened into 
fine apartments, each decorated with 
flowers, and filled with masks. Her 
young friends, Sophia and Lady Dart- 
ford, in the first bloom and freshness of 
youth, attracted much admiration. Their 
dress was alike, and while seeming sim- 
plicity was its greatest charm, every fold, 
every turn was adapted to exhibit their 
figure, and ,add to their natural grace. 
If vanity can give happiness to the heart, 
how must theirs have exulted; for en- 
comium and flattery was the only Ian-* 
guage they heard. 

Lady Avondale, in the mean time, &- 
tigued with the ceremonious insipidity of 
their conversation, and delighted at ha- 
ving for once escaped from Count Gon- 
dimar, sought in vain to draw her com- 
panions into the illuminated gardens, and 
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]|fQ^; fl^Hxeeding, . wandered into. t)itta 

alone, followed by some masks in thedis^. 

guisf of gipsies, by whom she was soon 

^UTQUfided; and one of ikem whomisho ) 

liow recognised to be the same who had 

9pol^n to h^rwith Gondimar, How nndeiT 

the: pretence of telling her fortune, said* 

to her every thjing that was mo(9£ s^vere« 

" , What," said he, turning to one of hta | 

conipanions,. ^^ do you think of the line 

in this lady's hand? It is a very stnuige 

ooe : I augur no good from it.^' The 

dress of the mask who spoke wm that of 

a friar, his voice was soft and moufnfuL 

*/ Caprice" said the youiig man, whom 

he. addressed : '' I read no worse fault. 

Come, I will tell her fortnnte.rr-" Lady 

you were born under a favoured (ilanet, 

7--" Aaron,"— interrupted the firstgij^y, 

you are a flatterer, and it is^tny priviJ^e 

to speak without disguise. Give me the 

hand, and I will s^ew her destiny. Aft^f 

pausing a moment, he fixed hi»dark t^j/i^ 

upon.Calantha^ the rest of his lace bewg 
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covered by a cowl, and in a Toice like 
music, so soft and plaintive begun.— 

Tbe task to tell thy fate, be mine, 
To guard against its ills, be thine ; 
For heavy treads the foot of care 
On Ihosewho are so young and fiun 

The star, that on thy birth shone brigbf^ 
Now casts a dim uncertain light : 
A threatening sky obscures its rays, 
And shadows o'er thy future days. 

In fashion's magic circle bound, 
Thy steps shall tread her mazy round, 
While pleasure, flattery and art. 
Shall captivate thy ficlde heart. 

The tiransient favorite of a day, 
Of folly and of fools the prey; 
Insatiate vanity shall pine 
As honour, and as health decline, 
Till reft of fame, without a /riend, 
Thou'It meet, unwept, an early end. 

Lady Avondale coloured ; and the 
young man who had accused her of ca- 
VoL. I. L 
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pfke, wakbiBf her pow^en^iiijce, aii4.s6e^ 
ing the pain these acrkuoiHiw^ tines hd4 
given her, reproved the friar " No, no/* 
he cried ** if she tttast hear her destiny, 
let me reveal it/^ 

Jbi^ t»fk ta tell tby fyt^t^tai»9 
And eFeiy bliss I wish thee, thioe. 
^ So h^ayei4y fajcs sp purei «o^ l^est. 

Admired by aU,^bj^ att caresl. 
Tlie ilk of life thou ne^er ^baU knqw^ 
Or weepakme for othens wjoe^ • 

" For the honour of our tribe, cease 
Aaron** said a female gipsey advancing : 
" positively I will not hear a^iy naore of 
this flat parody. The friar's malice I 
could endure; but this will mar all/* — 
Whatever Ae iemek^ gipsey mig^ say, 
Aaron had a ci^rtain figure, an^d counte- 
nance which were sufficiently command- 
ing and attractive. He had" disengaged 
himself from his companions; an^ now 
approached Calantha, and asked lier to 
2JI0W him to take care of her through 
the crowd. " This is abominable trea^ 
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chery/' said the female gi^sey:—^thi£kcoa* 
duct 16 ujapardoiiable : good faith and 
^l3K)d feUowfihip were ever our charaQte^ 
riartics/' *' Yaa should i¥>t exert your 

po:erer''ajaswered they ouug mam ^^ ag^^^^Ast 
tliose who seem s# litktte wiUiug to nm 
the saaie weapons in return. I will an* 
awer for it that, though under a thousand 
ma&ksitbe lady you have attacked, would 
never say an ill natured thijqig" ^' Tak^ 
care of her goodnature then,'' said the 
gipsey archly: — it may be more fetal/' 
The gipsey then went off, with the rest 
of her party; but Aaron ren^iained, and, 
as if much pleased with the gentleness of 
Lady Avondale's behaviour, followed 
her. " W4ao are you ?" said ^e. " I will 
not take the arm of one who is ashamed 
pf his name" — " And yet it is only, 
thus unknown, I can hope to find favour." 
" Did I ever see you before?" " I 
have often had the happine« of sedng 
you: — but am I then really so altered ?" 
said he turning to her, and looking full 
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in her face, '^ that you cannot even 
guess my name ?" " Had I ever behdd 
you before/' answered Lady Avondale, 
" I could not have forgotten it/* He 
bowed with a look of conceit, and Lady 
Avondale coloured at his comprehending 
the compliment, she had sufficiently in- 
tended to make. Smiling at her confusion, 
he assured her he had a right to her at- 
tention — " Stesso sangucj Stessa sori^^ 
^ — said he in a low voice. 

Calantha could hardly believe it pos- 
sible: — ^the words he pronounced were 
those inscribed on her bracelet. ** And 
are you my cousin ?'' said she : '^ is it in- 
deed so ? no : i cannot believe it.** Bu- 
chanan bowed again. " Yes," said he ; 
** and a pretty cousin you have proved 
yourself to me. I had vowed never to for- 
give you ; but you are much too lovely 
and too dear for me to wish to keep my 
oath.**^ A thousand remembrances now 
crowded on her mind— ^he days of her 
infancy — ^the amusements and occupa- 
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tions of her childhood ; and she looked 
jraioly in Buchanan's face, for the small- 
J^ :tr9ces of the boy she had known so 
.well. . Delighted with her evening's ad- 
v)^ture,( and solely occupied with her 
^mpanion, the masquerade, the heat and 
all other anuoyances were foi^ptten, tiU 
Lady Dartford being fatigued, entreated 
W to retire* 

She had conversed during the greater 
part of the evening with Lord Dartford. 
The female gipsey to whose party he be- 
Joined, and who had attacked Lady 
Avqndale, was Lady Margaret Buchanan. 
He had aaked Lady Dartford many ques- 
tions about himself, to all of which she 
bsid answered with 41 reserve that ha4 
|i4eased him, and with a praise so unaf-. 
fected, so heartfelt, and so little deserved, 
a^t he could not but deeply feel his own 
demerit. He did not make himseljf 
known, but suffered Lady Margaret to 
rally and twment his unoffending wife ; 
asking her repeatedly, why so pretty, and 
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se young, Lwd Dartford pennitted Iter 
to go %o a masquerade witfkmt a protei^ 
tor. " It is " replied Lady Dsatford hi- 
Bocenily, ^ that lie disliked tbts sort of 
amusement, and isniMrs irell, ihieit ^ftiose 
wlio appear unprotoeted^ aM«ure of find- 
ing friends/' At Hhs i»peeefa Lady Mar- 
g«ret laughed prodigiously ; and turning 
to the Friar, who, much disguised, stiil 
fonoived h«, asked litfB, if he bad never 
seen Lor<l Dartferd at a masquerade, gfr- 
ing it jas ker 4)pinien, 4liat fie was Tery 
fomA of this sc^rt of amusement, and was 
pralMibly th»t at IJkat 'very moinent. 

Ib the meeaa time, Cakm!^ eon^med 
to talk with Buchanan, and eagerly en* 
laired of him w ho it was who, thus dis- 
guised, had with so much aicrimony at- 
tacked lier. ** I do not know the young 
man,'' he answered :-«-** my motha* calls 
feim Viviani : — he is much with -her ; but 
he ever wears a disguise, I think ^ for no 
one sees him ; and, excep* Gondimar, he 
seems not to liave another acqumntanee 
in England/* 



It. fa^ been ^i4 that the y^^^k^ 
minded w^ akwoe attracted by the^ej^e^; 
and they who ' ' say this, bf^st .^no^ 
T^^wtt thpy m€iwi> To Q4ai|th4 itlap- 
p^ared that th^ ^ye was ^iven her for jao 
ofter ptirpoae than to admire ^all ^tiiat "wes 
Mt and beautiful;: Certain it jh^, she 
made tbat.vi$Q (9^ herV; and wliether the 
object of. fqic^^ ftdiniratipn was man, 
.vromanr:^ cbiki, bor^e of fla^«er, ifex- 
ceUenlt ie :itii kiiKl» ^ er^ g^tt^ diem 
th(g trifling ko0^^^ ^ her a|^|Rratbation. 
Her jtew^uad, eoue^ u^ . tbere^[)r& 
hailed byvhw iii^ith the mds^ enc'oyraging 
amile'; a6d how long ^e aiight t^ye 
iiritonad t^ the abcount he was gmng.her 
of hia exploit^, is uiiknQtm, had 9Dt 
Franees approached her in a haaty mmwt^ 
and aaid,. " Do come awejt ;-r4be ati?tRfebt 
Aing>9Bsiblie has Imppened tome :-~Lord 
Trfllawney has propose to ftieiandl — I 
have accepted biei Qflfef/* " Accepted 
bmoS&h'' Calandia exclaimed, with a 
look bf Iiorror; »^' Oh, pray, keiepmy 
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« 

flecret tBI we gtt home/' said Franeegr, 
^* I d*re not tell Sophia ; bnt yoa mU8t 
iMieak it to my mother/' 

Lord Trelawney was a silly florid 
ybimgman, who laughed very heartily 
and good hnmouredly, without the least 
reason. He wore the dress, and had 
been received in that class of men^ whom 
Lady Augusta called the exquisites. He 
had professed the most extravagant ado- 
ration for Lady Avondale, so that dhe was 
quite astonished at his having attached 
himself so suddenly to Frances ; but not 
being of a jealous turn, she wished her 
joy most cordially, and when she did tt^ 
same by him, — ** Could not help whitt 
I've done," he said, looking tenderly at 
her through a spying-glass : — *^ total 
dearth of something else to say ; — -cbh ne- 
ver affection hef much : — but she's your 
cousihjyouknow:** — and then he laughed. 

Lady Avondale prevailed on Frances to 
keep this important secret from her mo- 
ther till morning, as that good lady had 



not Umg been in bed, and to arouse ber 
with sttch unexpected news at five o'clpek 
had been cruel and useless. The iiei|t 
inoming, long before Lady Avondale had 
arisen, every one knew the secret ; ami 
very soon after, preparations for the mai;- 
riage were made. The young bride re- 
ceived {Hresents and congratulation^ : her 
spirits were exuberant ; and her lover, 
perfect and delightful . Even Lady Avon- 
dale beheld him with new eyes, and the 
whole fadily, whenever he was men- 
lioned, t^oke^ him as a remarkably sen- 
sible .young man, extremely weU in- 
formed, and possessed of every quality 
best adapted to ensure the happiness of 
domestic lilEe. 
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CHAPTER XXVII. 



Fbsm the mght of Ae mqg qiw a dc , ladf 
AvoiMlale dared hardy ooiaiem to bcMrif, 
liD^ eotirely she found her thonf hto ^ett<» 
gMMied by Buebwui. Sbe wet him 
sag^ 9A a haU« He ^ifreated bar li» tet 
ilM3 oaU OA bar the ensuing day : — he mid 
he had iwich to teUber:^ — ^hia nmnner «aa 
peculiar ; and bis ^es, tbiMigb iiot fall of 
meaniii; in generd, bad a certain iook 
of interesi; that gratified the isainefll of 
huiaae hearts. '^ I shall foe at home til! 
two/' said Calantha. <' I .ahail be* with 
you at twelve/' he answered. — Late as 
the hour of rest might appear to some, 
Calantha was up, and attired with no or- 
dinary care to receive him, at the time he 
had appointed. Yet no Buchanan came. 
— Oh ! could the petty triflers in va^ 
nity and vice, know the power they 
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gala, and the effect Ikey prodisce hy these 
wrt^y they would coatanm the faeility of 
thnr own truimph. ^ It to ridtoukius to 
acknowledge i% but tibis difappointmefil 
encreaaed Calantha'a anxiety to see htm 
to the grwtest posfiible degree: «he 
siartt could di^guiae the intsweat it 
created* 

r Gobdimaar uiilaitaiiaialy called ait the 
momeat whea Cakntfia was iDoai impci^ 
tieat aad irritable, ^^ Yem expected an« 
cuther/' he said aarcaatically ; ^ but I earo 
not, I came not here ia die hope of 
pleasiag Lady Avoadale. I «anie to tn» 
form b&t." — "I eaaaot attead mowJ^ 
<< Read tbia ledatec,^ said Gondimar. Oa^ 
ItopNtba looked careJ^aaly upoa it-r-it intt 
from hiaiae]l:-~^coii^aed an.a;iro«ral of 
fittidiiaejB^ aad. . of inleifeat 'for Jber ; m 
piy>of of "wbiisfa beaaked penniasioaito offer 
b^ a !^,. ithicb he aaid he was coaimn»k 
amA tofa-iagb&from Italy, iady Ayo» 
dale .rejiiimed the, letter coldly, and with 
little affibotati0a of d^^^ deoliaedfjSie 
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ixxkeodeA'pKiaaA. It is soeasy to bebate 
well, when it is our pleasiwe to do so, as 
well as our duty. Gondiaiar, howei&f 
gave her but littfe credit for her con- 
duct. '' You like me notT h^said. 
^'Doyou doubt my virtue ^'' she re* 
plied eag^ly; " Aye, Lady— or, «t ail 
events, your power of preserving it." 

Whilst Gondimar yet spoke, Buchanan 
gallopped by the window, and stopped at 
ibe door of the house. His hands were 
decorated with rings, and a gold chahi 
and half-concealed picture bung around 
his neck : — ^his /height, his mtistachios, 
Ike hussar trappings of bis horse, the 
hi^ colour in his chedc, and his dwk 
flowing locks, gave ah air of savage wild- 
ness to his countasance and figure, whiiih 
much delighted Calantha. He entered 
with familiar ease ; talked much of bitt^ 
itelf, and more of some of his nftfitary 
friends; stared at Gondimar, and then 
shook hands with him. After whidh, ik 
begaa a vehement ^qplanntion of his con- 



4«ct respecting Alice ; asmirii^ Cakm&a 
upon his honour — qpoa his soul, that he 
had no hand in her elopement. He then 
IsUced of Ireland ; described the dread- 
ful, the exaggerated accounts of what had 
occurred there ; and ended by assuring 
dondimar that the young Glenanron was 
not dead-, but was at this time at Belfont, 
concealed there with no other view than 
that of heading the rebels. ' The accounts 
which the Duke of Altamonte had re* 
cc^ived^, in part corroborated Bucluman's 
Statement. 

Calantha listened, however, with more 
interest to the accounts* Buchanan now 
gaVe; and as he said he was but just 
f 6tumed from Dublin, even Gondimar 
thought the news which he br<Might wor- 
thy of some attentiMi. ^* Said that 
ibmned Italian away,'' said Buchanan in 
ft loud wlusper — ^^ I have a million of 
things to tell you. If yoii keep him here, 
I shall go :--Hny remaining will be of no 
use." Unaccustomed to curb herself in the 



kast wish) Calwitha now* wkisperad to 
Goodimar, tliat At wished him te leave 
her, as die liad sometfiiDg very partteu]«r 
ta flay to her cousia ; but he only amifed 
oontemptuoudyiipoahim, andsterDlyosk- 
ing her, ainoe when this amassing mtimacy 
hadari8eA~-placed bimadf near the pmiio^ 
forte, strikiiig' its ehorda with acoompi^ 
nunento till the annoyance waa paal 
hearing. 

Buchanan cooaoled bimaelf by talk- 
kig of hia dogs and horsra ; and hairing 
given Calantha a list of the names of 
eadi, hegan enumerating to her the invi- 
tations he had received far the ^inng 
vedk« Fortunately, at this moment, a 
flovant altered with a note for Cbadi* 
mar. ^ Does the. beaver 9mt.?'' « he 
ausbimed with muck agsiation . upon 
Yciadiag.it;) and itinnfrditttely 1^ sibe 

Upqnretwutf^home,,CW«at.£U>ndJiu 
IM^cdi^ed with sf^iiir^ m tk^ plfP^ Pf 

tb^ f»rpm he Iw4 «xpwte4f ^wie 9f ih(^^ 



tendanlBof the lateCcmntese of Ol€»arvon, 
•~A maa wlioBe ooontaiaiice and person 
lie vbII nenMMbered fimn its fieeuliaiij 
Itfniiaiid xuipleanat expression. — ^ Is 
my young Lord aU^ V said the man in 
a jfttmiL maimer. *^ Count Gondimar re* 
plied in tlie negatiTe/' «' Then, Sir, I 
mrnt^troBbie y<ou with those aflfiurs whi^ 
MSBt oeariy eoncera him.'' ^* Your name, 
I think is Maepherson ?'' said Count 
Gondimar. You lived with Hie Countess 
of Gfanarvon.^' The man bowed, and 
givinga letter into the hands of the Count, 
^^ I am come from Italy at this time,'' he 
fepHed, ** iii search of my late master-^ 
La Crosca and* m3^«elf.'^ ^* Is La Crasea 
wHt: you?" said Oondimar starting. 
•* The leMer will inform' you of eve^ 
particiil«r,V replied the man with some 
gwvity. ^^lishatl -wait for tlie chlM, or 
your fiutber arders/' Saying this, be 
lefttfaeCoufit'ft^apartiftenil:; and returned 
into the anti«cfbanber, where a heatrtt ftd 
little boy wsas wailiftg tor him. ' 
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On that very evening) after a lol^ con- 
veraatkm widi ]lfaq>h«tton» Count €k>n- 
dimar again sought Cdan&a at her ia^ 
therms hoiiae, where, upon enquiring for 
her, he was immediately admitted* ASbat 
some little hesitation, he told her th«t he 
had brought her the present of which 
he had made mention in his letter; that if 
she had the unkindness to refuse it, seme 
other perhaps would take charge of it:-* 
it was a ' gift which, however unworthy 
he was to offer it, he thought would be 
dearer in her estimation than tbe finest 
jewels, and the most cosdy apparel :rHlt 
was a fair young boy, he said, fitted to.be 
a Lady's page, and trained in every: cun-- 
ning art his tendor years coidd learn. 
^^He will be a play m*te;''he saidsinilihg, 
*^ foryour 8<m, and whai/' added he in 
a lower voice, ^* the little Mowbny can 
speak, he will learn to lisp in that - Ian- 
guage which alone expresses all that Ae 
heart wduld utter — all Aatiaiabarbamus 
dialect it dares not---«Hist not say." : ^ 



As he yet spoke, he took the bat from 
off ZerbeUini's head, and gently puling 
him towards Calantha, asked him to sue 
finr her {NTotection. The child imtmediatdy 
Bfiptoachedi hiding himself with singo-* 
hr fear from the caresses of the Count 
*' Zerbellinif"' said Gondimar in Italian^ 
" will you love that lady ?" " In my 
heart ;'* relied the boy, shrinking bad& 
to Calaniha, as if to a late found but only 
friend. Sophia was called^ and joined in 
the general interertand admiration the 
child excited. Frances shewed him to 
Lord Trelawn^, who laughed excessive-' 
ly at beholding him« Lady IVhrgaret, 
who* was present, looking upon him sted. 
fi»dy> shruid^ as if ttie had seen aserpent 
ittrher way, and thaa recovering herself^ 
held her> hand out towards him . Zerbel- 
kftt fixed his ^es on Calantha, as if 
watching in her countenance for the only 
commands which he> was to obey ; , and 
when JE^ ckew .him towards hei^ aant« 
he kndt.to ber^^ loid kissed, her hand 
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with Hie eustiHiuiry grace and ecmrtesy 
of ae italnn. 

Fnrni Aikt day Oilaotia lfao«^t of 
aodung bat IjsrMAitku ' He wm u niiw 
dt^ect of interest: — to dress hiHA, to 
amuse him, to 9bew him about, ^vms^het 
groat delight Wherei^er she went he 
must accompanj her: ia whatever 6he 
did or said^Zerbdlioi must bear a pwt. 
The Diike of Myrtie^rbTe adiriged he^ 
tomakehutt berpage; said for this {Air« 
pose . he ordered hiai the <fa^en «f an 
Baatem siave. Suchanan/ gave him a 
chain yriAitL Uxge ta^uaiae heart; aad 
as he fiiaeed it around the boy, he glaaced 
his eye on Cafaotha. Prasmls, howevier, 
eTenmore iBagnificeiit were in return 
immediatdy dispatched by ber to the 
Dake» and to Budianaa* 

Count Gondimar read the letters Calan* 
tha had written with the gifts ; fer she 
had left them, as was her custom, open 
upoa the table. All idie wrote, or received, 
were thus left; not from ostentation, but 
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indifference and carelessness. ^^ Are you 
mad// said the Italian '^ or worse than 
mad ?*' .« I afibct it not," replied Lady 
Avondale. " I conclude, therefore that it 
is real/' Indeed there was a strange com- 
poimd in Galantba% mind'. She^ feh but 
little acoooBtaibie £9r lier actions, and «he 
ofiien ind observed tfaait if efer ste had 
ibe inisfertKne to tieflect Md ^x^nseqiiently 
toiKBoJve.agati»t any partieuho* mode of 
ccttdttct, jiie result was ihat sb^ «rer fell 
iiiiD Ibe arifflpdie bad determined to avoid. 
fibe m]^h[lf.i|ideed faavie saiil that (be spi- 
rit was williii^ b«t the flesh was weaki 
iar whatever «heTit0oiTed; upon the i^Iigbt- 
ebt >temptactioii to the contrary, she failed 
toexeeiyte. » 
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CHAPTER xxvin; 



L 

*^I AM astonifiihed my dear Gondimar/ 
said Viviani one day, addressing hiniji 
^* at the description which you gave me 
of Lady A^ondale. 1 have seen her since 
we conversed tc^ether about her^ more 
than once; and there is not^ I thinks 
much trace left of that excessive timidity 
of manner — ^that monastic rigidity in her 
opinions and conduct, of which you made 
mention in one of your letters from Cash 
tie Delaval/' " I was wrong, utterly 
wrong," said Gondimar, « and you may 
now rank this model of purity, this para- 
gon of wives, this pupil of nature, whom 
I have so often praised to you, on a level 
with the rest of her fellow mortals/* 
" Not on a level — not on a level,^' re- 
plied Viviani widi gravity ;" but falling as 
I fear, fer beneath it/* 
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The Count then repeated in a solemn 
tone the description of Rome which Lu- 
cian has placed in the mouth of Nigri- 
nus applying the enumeration of vices, 
temptations and corruption9, attributed 
to the fairest capital - of the worid, to 
London; and then asked of Gondimar, 
if it were possible for one like Calantha 
to sojourn long amidst such scenes, with- 
out in some measure acquiring the mour- 
ners, if not falling into the errors to 
which the eyes and ears were every hour 
accustomed ? He spoke of her with regret, 
as he thus pronounced her on the verge 
of ruin : — ** a prey,*' he said indig* 
nantly, " for the spoiler — ^the weak and 
willing victim of vanity." " The courts 
of her fiaither are overrun with petitioners 
and mendicants,** said Gondimar: *^ her 
apartments are iSlled with flatterers who 
leed upon her credulity : she is in love with 
ruin : it stalks about in every possible 
shape, and in every shape, she hails it:~* 
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woe ia it; victim of proepc^tity, Uaurjr and 
self indiilgence.^' 

" AhcI Ayondale,':' said Viviwi." Lord 
Avoadale/' veplied the Cottot, ^' knows 
uot^ thiajks. not, comprehauds not l^et 
dang-er or his: own. But the hour of pav^ 
dition approaches; tho fiiBt years of peace 
and Jk)i¥e are past; IbUy aaceeeds; and 
yice.is the after game. Theses are. the 
three 3t^gea in woman's li|e. , CakMha 
is. swiftly passing tibroi^jy.the second: — 
the third will succeed. The days and 
months once glided away in^ a dream: oi 
joy 9 dangerous aad illusive — ^ia adr^am« 
I repeat; for all that depends on the ex- 
cess and dui^abilify of any yic^ent passma, 
n;iust he called a dream. Such pasaiim, 
even though sajictioned by the' most si^ 
cred. ties, if it engrosses^ every thought, is 
not innocents— fmanot he lawful. It j^ants 
the §eeds of corriiption which flourish 
suid g^ strength hereafter. This is the 
climate in which they will soonest ripen; 



—this is the garden and sott, where th^ 
takethemost rapid, and the deepest root/' 
'^ And thiiU^yatt, thatCalwfttha aad Atwih 
daJbe,, are already weary pf each other? 
that the; wa|*ii| aoid irkid umaguiatiiim of 
y9uthful love is. satiated wp:^ emcees? w 
that dis^ppifitment ha^ foUqwed upba 
anearec view?'' ^' AV passion/' repHod 
Goodimar-r^liog ^c)^aod inpKS9ively 
raising his hand-r-aU ^'p^ssioa is founded 

on c. .•/"Friend,*' ssdd 

Viviani, " thy p^te, is unmercifully 
tedious," -- "I hait believe that tl^cm 
art thyself ia love Tfit^ :thi6 Calantha; 
but fw an explan^tiim; .and detatt of 
that inaster : passion, I li^n^lK ikot why 
I applied to. yoa: Calf^ntha is the ob- 
ject of, your pui;si»t notminft/' "Of 
my pursuit ! in triUth I b^ei^e you feel 
more interest in hei? ^ conduct than. I 
dx^^X am oldand weairy ^ thes^ foUies ; 
life is just opening. :^pon you ; Calantha 
is your idol" " No,'\replied Viviani, witibi 
a smilje of scorn.. " It is not that party 
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coloured butterfly, which ranges ever 
from flower to flower, spreading its light 
pinions in the summer breeze, or basking 
in the smiles of fortune, for which my 
life is consumed, my soul is scorched 
with living fire, and my mind is im- 
paired and lost! OK would to heaven 
that it were ! No arts, no crimes were 
thai required to win and to enjoy. The 
pulse of passion beats high within her, 
and pleads for the lover who dares to 
ask. Wild fancy, stimulated by keen 
sensibility and restless activity of mind, 
without employment, render her easy to 
be approached, and eai^ to be influenced 
and worked upon. Love is die nature of 
these favourites of fortune : from earliest 
infancy — they feel its power ! and their 
souls enervated, live but upon its honied 
vows. Chaste — ^pure! What are these 
terms ? The solitary recluse is not chaste, 

as I have heard ; and these, never — ^^ 

• »> 
never/ 

K 

♦* Yet Lady Margaret you say ^s un- 
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V 

moTed/' " What of Lady Margaret?" 
mtemipted ViviaDi, while bitter smiles 
quivered upon his lip.. " Do you mark 
the pavement of stone upon which you 
tread? Do^you see the steel of which 
this sabre is composed — once heated by 
the flames, now hard and insensible ? — 
80 coId,-^H90 petrified is the heart, when 
it has once given full vent to passion^ 
Marble is that heart which only beats for 
my destruction. The time is not yet 
arrived, but I will dash the cup of joy 
from her lips ; then drink the ^regs my- 
ifelf, and die." ** Mere jealous threats,'* 
said Gondimar. ^* I'he curse of innocent 
blood is on her," replied Viviani, as his 
livid cheeks and lips resumed a purple 
dye. " Name her no more." " Explain 
yourself," cried his astonished friend. 
" You fre^ently allude lo scenes of 
deeper guilt and horror, than I dare even 
sufier myself to imagine possible." " The 
heart of maa is unfathomable," replied 
Vol, L M 



^ 
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riVfeiil ;— " «lMit 'n^dh seems, is li8«Si4- 
ftat wfaicb- is, se^ms ttdt : 'wt 'Sh'6til8 
neiliier tirust bur eyes fadr teki^, ifi 'k 
world like tbis. But ^me, "ifWeii'ti^i^ 
«n things, shall discldse fhe berets ^^n 
of the dead." 

A short time after this 'conrersatioh 
with Gondimar, Viviani tbbt'teave 8f 
him. He informed him fully of liis ad- 
jects ; and Lady Margaret Wite also ^con- 
sulted upon the occasion. '^^IITkt'fe 
become of your m^aded vengeafice,^ 
she said, smiling ujton him/ Ih Hlf^i^lii^ 
parting interview. He la\jglifei''VB: 'th«f 
remembrance of his words. '^^ Al^^klSi 
object now of your abhorr&tice,'* ^ei^iti] 
placii^^ her white hatidi^ard^^y '#611 
his head. " Not absdiateiy,^ i^Tied thii 
yonng Count, shrinking, 'nd%ever,'^fiWto 
the pressure of that haiid. •^TbuBhWe 
iiot," he TThispered iniJr^'MrriAHJy, " it 
tlnills through my soul. — ^Ke*p'(h*se eA- 
keannents for Dartfoird: 9«(Ve>tne itl 



»• 



i f 
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peace/' Immediately after this he left 
London ; and by the first letter Lady 
Margaret received jfrjoott liikn,' s^e found 
that he was preparing to embark. 
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CHAPTER XXIX. 



Frances Seymour's marriage with Lord 
Trelawuy was now celebrated, after which 
the whole family left London for Ire- 
land. 

Sophia, previous to her departure, re- 
proved Calantha for her obstinacy, as she 
called it, in remaining in town. ^' I 
leave you with pain,'* she said : " forgive 
me if I say it, for I see you have no con- 
ception of the folly of your conduct. 
Ever in extremes, you have acted as I 
little expected from the wife of Lord 
Avondale ; but I blame him equally for 
giving you such unbounded freedom : — 
only the very wise and the very good 
know how to use it." " Sophia,'' re- 
plied Calantha, " I wish not for re- 
proaches :-have confidence in me :-we 
cannot all be exactly alike. You are a 



.., » 
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pattern of propriety and virtue, and v6rily 
you hare your reward : — ^I act otherwise, 
and km prepared for censures: — even 
yours cannot offend me. Lord Avondale 
talks of soon returning to Ireland : I 
shall then leave this dear delightful 
London without regret; and you shall 
find me wh^n we all meet for the spring 
at Casile Delaval, just the same, as when 
I entered it. Never the same, thought 
Sophia, who marked, with astonishment, 
the changi^ a few months had made. 

They were yet speaking, and taking a 
cold farewell of each other, when a thun- 
dering rap at the door interrupted them, 
and before Sophia could retreat, Mr. 
Fremore, Count Gondimar and Lady 
Mandeville were ushered in. A frozen 
courtesy, and an austere frown, were the- 
only signs of animation Sophia gave, as 
she vanished from their view; foi- she 
seemed hardly to have energy sufficient 
left, to walkout of the room in an ordinary 
manner. 



* 

. • " You have been ill/' 8aad l4t% Mfl» 
.devjiHe, aceo^ting Ccdmitba. ^' IiB ib a 
il^edcjftkieelha^e feed you, . Think nojfe, 
I{ow^Y^f, a^ I anAeom6 to itttrad&upon 
your tidw} I Pidy cajledi a^ 1 parsed yttur 
'dOot, td eqqiiire .^er yob. Mr. Fm- 
jtnoise tells; we you are aboiit to visit the 
Princess of .Madagaaonr. Ji thia traei? 

ft 

foi' I nevitr belienre aiiy,tiiit% 1 kdair? 
^* Foi'pnce/' said €alanffha» ":yo»^B»|r 
di> .80.; :and oa this Very evenihg, . m^ ; ia^ 
trodudliott is. to' take jiace" ^^' it is 
.mth.!TJ(^et: I heJBd^ it," arid Lady Man- 
deidHe ipiti^a ai^h: '^'weshall never more 
nee lArfy thing orfyou, B^^dea, she ia 
not m^ fiiend J'' Calantfaa assured Lady 
lUandiviUe her attachment cbuld encinrie 
aU 0br& o£ trials; and langhingTy eii- 
4llriredt>f,herr(espei5tingherlovere, Apol<- 
lonius^ arid f:he Greek LexiccHi she ifas 
dbpioyed ' in translating. Lady . Mande- 
Jwlfe aliBW^^ed her with some indilference 
*«n:4h«ie gnbjecfci'; arid havtj^ said: Id! 
that she could in order to dissuade :fher 



agsiQml^.vUi^iilg the Princes^, tpok her 
4efty6. . 

Thi^ ev^nipg,. ajk the honr of ten. Lord 
A^ftfil^le and Mr, If report being i^ rea- 
^J^i^i^ C^laintha df ove according to ap- 
pf^tqi^il^ \o wi^ the tvife pf the great 
Ifftfe^b,, the Prlflce^ of Madagascav. 
DJ^W whp is ^Q ignorant as not tp kno^y 
%lA% tbiftJUwly xmi^ in an pld-fashioned 
gil^l^ip buiWing, called Barbery House, 
thr^e miles b^ot)() the tur{ipjk^ ? and 
vho is. ecj :igni>i^^t ^ nflt tP b,e awaye 
thilt her higba^^ Wftrfd aof h^ye f^- 
v^r^d Lady Ayppd^te mt]\ m ^pdienpe, 
(idd she baai pth^rwise thi^n, ^irepx^ly 
w^H with the wprid, as th^ pbra^p is — ^fpr 
she was np puitroness of the fallen ! th$ 
caresses and pe(ti9 mQts^ obJigfff^nts whicl) 
drpptfrom h^r during this her flr§t iijterr 
view, raifiied JLady Avondale j^ bef PWO 
opinion ; but thqt -. wis . janinecessary; 
WhEt ims more to th^ purpose, it wpb 
her entirely towards tbp Prin^^e^^. 

Calantha aow, for the fimt tiOl^, pqbt 
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versed with the learned of the land^— . 
she heard new opinions started, and old 
ones refuted ; and she gazed unhurt^ but 
not unawed, upon reviewers, poets, critics, 
and politicians. At the end of a long 
gallery, two thick wax tapers, ren- 
dering *^ darkness visible,'' the prin- 
cess was seated. A poet of an emaci- 
ated and sallow complexion stood beside 
her ; of him it was affirmed that in appa- 
rently the kindest and most engaging 
manner, he,* at all times, said precisely 
that which was most unpleasant to the 
pei'son he appeared to praise. This yd- 
low hyena had, however, a heart noble, 
magnanimous and generous; and even 
his friends, could they but escape from 
his smile and his tongue, had no reason 
to complain. Few events, if any, were 
ever known to move the Princess from 
her position. Her pagesr— her foreign 
attire, but genuine English manners, 
voice and complexion, attracted univer- 
sal admiration. She was beautiful too. 
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and had a smile it was difficult to learn U> 
hate or to mistrust. She spoke of her 
own country with contempt; and, even in 
her dress, which was magnificent, at* 
tempted to prove the superiority of every 
other over it. Her morals were simple 
and uncorrupt, and in matters of religi* 
ous faith she entirely surrendered, herself 
to the guidance of Hoiaouskim. She in* 
clined her head a little upon seeing Lady 
Avondale ; the dead^ I mean the sick poet, 
did the same ; and Hoiaonskim, her high 
priest, cast his eyes, with unassuming ci« 
vilily, upon Calantha, thus welcoming 
her to Barbary House. 

The princess then spoke a little sen- 
tence — ^just enough to shew how much 
she intended to protect Lady Avondale. 
She addressed herself, besides, in many 
dialects, to an outlandish^set of menials ; 
appointing every one in the room some 
trifiing task, which was performed in a 
moment by young and old, with sur- 
prising alacrity. Such is the force of ia^ 



9S0 . &ft.KirjLitTa». 

«hina ieA ^wer, niien skiHGedljr oppficd. 
l4liter•tllil^ she called CrfttttAa*: m sMglri; 
<«6siMrdYatti followed Diea « tp% poiated 
^tetecbistti ; ter Hi^ness neddisig at »- 
t^tt^h, aftid 'dmppki^ fghbttt (^igraumstsc 
49e|i«giidgi!i, v/h€9t ivecesiBanyy to «udi «s 
^re ' m aMen^^oe aHMind iKir. '^ Is c^ 
WMlfig;^ «aia CMkitfha, ai lengiA^, m a 
-Ittidster, ^dd«»€^»9i^ tOie aaJlow oom- 
^l^xiiMocfd f 6>el, ns/h^ stfeod ^neferiiig' and 
fi(tei})€tt%ig> bcAfiitfi ber obair. ^ Is §he 
Jaictkig,<or is «his reality?*' " it is tiie 
-nnty tFeafl% ycwi <f^^ffl ever find in Hie 
l^iiioess," i<0ttif ned ?ier friend. She acts 
the Princess of Madagascar. fpoMmcrrning 
^11 iti^hi, 'and fitom >i%k tillimortring. 
Vou may *fa!l ifroto fevonr, bdt Ton me 
•liow ttt 'ifee 'height: no *ne erer advanced 
'*ftWher^ — none evw 'Conlitraed 'there 
tlotig;** 

' '" Btft^^hy/'saidCady AroHdale, "<do 
«lhte*g¥eat Wdbrfb, ^tid all the ittber^Lords 
•in *wtthing, With ^thdt iWafck'hoi^^^ w- 
•iFages^*-^ "^Ref iewers, -jtou 'mean, And 



— 



4atj teU me .qui^l^ i^^b)^ ilysy Mreoc ciA- 
Iks, aad. cbaim iurioiiui^ their j^ecka^at 
Barbary House ?'' . 5^ it is; t&e. &3huu3^^' 
JDe|dtei ^ poet. '' 7hi8 jiabiaa as Jun-^ 
benftmjpg j^xar S9cef' isaid.Ladjr Avxao|- 
iala c ^^ J jvTJoiribd ^i? .aoon^ ^^ be Ahns 

Mr. Vxe^awx&r ^pimng jua itha .dd^ioiirse^ 
// ifi jdie ibeat, .tbe kinfdi^st^s iftie. .dLe«£Dee|t 
JEiiaQ {. i^Qifr; imt, iik6t:SQ8Bi^ ;phil6si»- 
{AfiTJB, i^ .itoilld jaaorifide* lailGh .£ofc.Ia 
fie^copcble »li&. ' The PxUicaaB isibnd df 
iafiipting &iase ) 'looser i t^-annias .: . abe j is 
480 ^dplassly attached it9 ^tbqse jtiafleflH^- 
fio x>ver]reaDUigily fpad of eKfitlua^ ihfir 
{KKwecs, it vere a .pity io thwart.iiM!^* 
Eor m^ onoipaKt, i €CM>Ld . jici^io^y Imid 
to.4he.yoke, provided itbe-dujcatiDnjKene 
notietetnal^ibr .ahsetxe; that.tthelcSiaiiiB 
fuae jwbH ^ded ; ithdli ithe . t^e»<8ire>lvfeSl 
atoned.; and Mlose isibQ bmni thelonlart 
§re>eir«r ittie best\ncQiyed^>' jt^.^|jQid;i£J[ 
eteb ibow /BEp^ nedk:,} ' i tpiduGalailtba^' mjSi 
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•he be giatefiil? May J depend upoft 
her seemiDg kindness V* The^oefa &»* 
turally pale complexion turned to a hlxdA 
green at th^B enquiry. . 

Cold Princess ! where are your boasted 
professions now ? You taught Calantha 
to love you» by eveiy petty art of whidi 
your sex. is mistress. She heard, from 
yonr lips, the sugared poijxma you w&tt 
pleased to lavish upon her. You laughed 
at her folies, courted her confidence, and 
flattered her into a belief that you loved 
her. Loved her!-^it is a feeling you 
never felt. She fell into the mire ; the 
arrows of your precious crew were shot 
at her — h'ke hissing snakes hot and 
sharpened with malice and venomed 
fire ; and you, yes — ^you were the first 
to scorn her: — ^you, by whom she had 
stood faithfully and firmly amidst a host 
of foes*— aye, amidst the fawning rabble, 
.who still crowd your doors, and laugh at 
and despise you. Thanks for the helpii^ 
hand: ^ ficiendsfaip in the time of need— 



OLBKARTOK. 



25S 



like mud and the mire have been ivashed 
firom Calaniha; the arrows have been 
drawn from a bleeding bosom; the 
heart is still sound, and beats to disdain 
you. The sun may shine fairly again 
upon her ; but never, whilst existence is 
prolonged, will she set foot in the gates 
of the Palace of the great Nabob, or 
trust to the smiles and professions of the 
Princess of Madagascar. 



te4 acfisrAfiffOiri 



CHAPTER KXX. 



Ckn^iiiiv, iDa idle .«re/ af iMr^. i8c9«touf 

iif giie^r oemr H4>fiMe< XelL>iiie, Ltt^ 
Avondale, do yow b#iKe . .att Hud; JIhe 
Duke of Myrtlegrove, and your more 
warlike cousin have said to you ? — ^What 
means the blush on your indignant cheek ? 
The young duke is more enamoured of 
the lustre of bi^ diamoqd ring and broach, 
than of the brightest eyes that ever gazed 
on him ; and though the words glory and 
renown drop from the mouth of Bu- 
chanan, love, I think, has lost his time in 
aiming arrows at his heart. Has he 
one? — ^I think not?" But who has .one 
in London?" " You have uot assuredly," 
said the Count : '^ and, if you knew the 
censures that are every where passed upon 



jFou wofoid iregret it/' /^ I 4a; JmM; 
iiiileed — " 

The i^H^trance idf ^chwan putafAoq^ 
io tins xu>pji^eiw|;i€itt. V Aihs }^eu xeady I'f 
lue K^ried. "* Re^^y I 1 ^ar^ wiiH^d for 
you three hcvurB: it «s iite» i«iid ]i0« fMroi- 
mised 10 coitte feelone tyro;.^ ^^ You would 
^gcuse we, I ia» sure, if «you knew^ ho^ 
«&cesftiyely iU I bare beoii, I sm txot 
tfii6'i]ioneajtfOut4>f l>6d, . That ^poumod 
liasaFd kcfit «ie i^ tiU ten this iiM>mwiC- 
X^nee, 1 «at tuso days and nights at^: but 
jt'ft dio mtfl^/' ^^ You take jxocfuseef 
yoittfa^."^! wishfor wy sake you iv^ijiM*^ 
Tiietmaiiner in whic^iGalcmtha-frnd'tttis, 
iwmmoai particularly llattei»ng;and 'k^; 
it was, indeed, ever so ; but Hhe ^tetEfxm 
-fliienietiwitib (Ukethe lady who iov^A the 
Bwine;). *'jlQn*y,^' quotbahe, **%ai 
Hshatein^ibrer^advers.diiu^ :*' "JBtowQ^h,^* 
^uothiia) was imostuiicQbrteQuft. ^ ^' l^mlgr 
i care inot if J luAi ki^ock^dvofiijtheJtMld 
JiNmarrDlw,'^rapUediBlidi&^ "^^XbtDP 
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is nothing worth living for in life : every 
tyng" annoys me : I am sick of all so- 
ciety, Love, sentiment, is my^ abhor* 
vence/' ^* Bat driving, 4^rest Bu* 
ehanan, — ^riding,-^youf^4bt>ther — ^your-^ 
your cousin/' " Oh, d • • n it ; don't talk 
about it. It's all a great bore/' 

^^ And can Lady Avondale endure this 
jarffon ^* ^^ What is Ihat -Italian here 

come, let's go. My horses must not wait, 
they are quite utibroke; and the boy can't 
hold theiftv Little Jem y^terday had his 
ribs brok^ j*and this youiig^r's no hand. 
Where shall we drive ?" " To perdition," 
whispered Gondimar. •* Can't wait," 
said Buchanan, impatiently: andCalantha 
hurried away. 

The curricle. was beautiful; the horses 
fiery ;' Buchanan iii high spirits ; and 
Calantha— ah must it be confessed? — 
inore elated with this exhibition through 
the crowded streets, than she could have 
been at the most glorious achievement* 



" Drive ^ter^-^faster still,^ slie cohtU 
nuallj^ said, to shew her courage. Alas ! 
real coun^ delights not in parade i but 
anything that had the appearance of risk 
or dangei", ddighjfed Clalantha. " Damii 
it, how Alice pulk/' " Alice V saidCalau- 
iha. '' Oh hang it; don't talk of that. 
Heme's Will Rattle, let me speak to him ; 
and Dick, the boxer's son . Do you mind 
8to{q>ing ? -" Not in the least/* Saying 
which they pulled in, as Buchanan termed 
it; and a conyersation ensued, which 
amused Calantha extremely. "How 
soon shall you be off?'* said Will Rattle, 
as they prepared to drive on. — " It's a 
devilisb bore staying in London now," 
replied Buchanan : " only I've been com*^ 
manded to stay," saying which he smiled, 
and turned to Lady Avondale, " or I 
should have been with my regiment 
before this. The moment I am released, 
however, I shall go there. — ^Hope to see 
you to-night, Will. Mind and bring 
Charles Turner, — ^There's a new play. 



*** J^HSlgL^ ■ -k- 



*Wk I? " Wq," Kpii^ ca>»yit9i «yn 

WiU Wws^ with <>W<t«fe «ft* off iVfij, 

olpT^rf* %» Wf tb? peag^tliailg*, ^H 
nwM well * B|<W*. I.^weA Wa^ Jife 9H« 

fyk M Wf^ iri^fe k9 Iv; has $<9 mcyT*^ 
I'll he 4t . . ,Mf h^ wml4 W»t. ■' l-^ *»i 

m^Q^.. The><im^ *«« w* ^eiy fong-; 

«Ddi the di^g^f 0^ bpi^g o^er^ircte^ esr 

pepM, «t|»rjy 4ier<di4 of iqtee^fi;, ; 

. I^dy J)fH«foi4 had rgtiirH^ t^ ttiw«i 

JPerh^pi^ W qne ever hewd **«tf shs had 
le&,itt like the fQ9e l^af vipoa ih^ glf^, 
(UU of wat«, hfi^ iun^pi^nt pureppp&e jmdf 
po^ the sligli^t differ«Mpe> nftr wfip b« 
Hh^noe fit any Ijme ol||$«Vjed, ^4»:^ir> 

pver, cfijifid pp<^ Cftlantha, n f<pw tRor 

ioeatp 9dKer Buchaqan bdd t^^m her 
lioiw. iU4y Avopd^j^ 7fi«B with b«p 

Iord| ift th# Jiiwftiy wh^ she cune. 



" Why did you let her ia?** sl^. said 
rather crossly to the servant ;. when auo* 
ther loud rarp at the<dt)Q>ff annpiwced L^dy 
MuidievtHe .tod ioiiy Angi)^^ Selwyqs 
Calantfaa was writing ^ letter ; jap^ ; LQr<| 
AvoiK&Je was lalkisg fo^ heir: qC the ar«i 
rangemettts for their dq>£Mrture« /r^I w^h 
I evet could 8ee> you one moog^j^iM^oa^/! 
he said, ^' Say I. m5 fioWftg-^-^T «haU 
dot come/* shte* lepiifid; a»^ d^T^ng 1^ 
time she remained ;tOf finish the qopver^ 
sation with her husband ^ she^co^ldi^ 
help amusing herself with* the thp^ght of 
Lady Dardbrd'^ al^utp, jat jGi^din^ hfrrsi^lf 
in > the ; {Mnesence of; LfidyrJ^nde^fill^i 
' whom -she did not visit; Yap >do Qot: ^t^ 
tend at all/' ^d Lord Av<w^al^'; . " .ypu 
are of ;no ^$e: HvfaatBYei^ ;? ; Ai*s t he Ijf/n^ 
a&ready found that > the n)iiHr§s»; Qf [h4| 
momentary passion, rwa^; not^tbi^Jri^^ 
ted. companion of hisimorie MribiH 
thoii^nts. Cal^ntiia waa of no.:ui;e :tti 
axijrone. /Ste hegaaito :fe^ thi^')i>iltty^ 
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n€s6 of this certainty, but she fled from 
the reflection with pain. 

Eager to amuse Lady Dartford, Lady 
Aitgusta, who knew her well, entertained 
her till Lady Avondale joined them, with 
a variety of anecdotes of all that had takeii 
place since her departure ; and, having 
soon exhausted other subjects, begaii 
upon Calantha hersdf. ^^ She is posi- 
tively in love with Captain Buchanan,^' 
said she. ^< At every ball he dances with 
her ; at every supper he is by her 
side ; all London is talking of it. Only 
think too how strange, just as be was said 
to have proposed to Miss Mavicker — a 
fortune — ^twenty thousand a year — a nice 
girl, who really looks unhappy. Poor 
thing, it is very hard on her. — I always 
feel for girls. " Come," said Lady 
Mandeviile, ^* last night you know, they 
did not interchange a word: he talked 
the whole evening to that youi^ lady 
vn& die singular nanje. How I detest 
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gossiping and scandal. Calantha deserves 
not this." " Bless us, how innocent we 
are air of a sudden/' interrupted Lady 
Augusta ! have you any pretehtibns, 
dearest lady, to that innoxtious quality ? 
Now are you not aware that this is the 
very perfection of the art of making 
love — this not speaking ? But this is 
what always comes of those who are so 
mighty fond of their husbands. Heavens, 
how sick I have been of all the storied of 
their romantic attachment* There is 
nothing, my dear, like IMiss Seymour, 
or making one sick. She always gives 
me the vapours.'* 

"Where do you go t67taight?" said 
Lady Dartford, wishing to interrupt a 
conversation which gave her biit little 
pleasure. " Oh, to fifty places ; but I 
came here partly too in . the hope of en- 
gaging Lady Avondale to come to me to- 
night. She is a dear soul, and I do not 
like her the worse for shewing a little 
spirit.^ " I cannot," said Lady Mande 



irifbd^ ^* liiitik theri is imicir in ittM; ai 
tneite CMq>iMe, fouttded-on both sides ra^a 
tilde vafiitjr. After seeing^ doid Avon- 
dflde, i cannot btlietfe tjiel^e is tbe-smalkst 
datigcr^forhef* Good heavens, if I had 
pOBsmased such a hMband!" '' Oh, tiow 
ibr sentiment,'' s^id Augusta : •* and God 
Imows, if 1 had possessed a dozen such, I 
ehonid l»t^ fi^ as 1 ' do at Ihis moment. 
Vapiely— varkfty ! Better change for the 
worse ^a^ali^yssee the same object.^ 
*' Well,af you do Bot allow the merit of 
' HeHTjr AToifdale 1 o ^outweigh, this love of 
variety, what say you to Mt. Buchanan, 
being her cousin, brought tip with her 
lirom a child/' ^'Thanks for the hiht-^ 
yote nmbmber the ^song* of 

*' JVoM« nous aimions dSs Fenfance 

Tiie^'t4te A chdqUe instant:* 

f . • # » 

and! am certain, my i3ear,a©tttiiaental 
friend, that 

• • • • * , • 

" ^ notre place 

'Vouis en aurie^^Jait autantJ* . . 
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: tiMx. gbitafg up to m^ ^\sm-iJei(fy AtN 
g^enta bitterly itlv«^ed la^iast -pet- 

Ki*i giv€la fceir ^such an trgly fec^. * ** ®6 
ydtt'lMOW^'^e said, still g«tzHig uponlier 
iilieiikh -fcfitiires, adiftressfi^ herself to 
Ljl*!;r-D&«fc*d— " So you 1mow rtmt 1 
hiVe ^kllien in love toyseJf; since 'I «rtr 
y*ti ;^i:iaBid tWib whOii* 36 yoli fliihk?" 
*^¥ihMtl bail goe^, tmd ^haH take '^rcAt 
fk^dit^^iayse}^, iif I'^in Hgbt. la not 
Vit iiBi^ mn to stotiior ?" said Lady 
t){ti>tjfbfd.-^<x^-^bu 4i^e hitn, vtooa my 
h6mnir-^Mr. Clarendon, by all that is 
wonderful :^ he % posftively Ae cle- 
Vi&i>estii^n aibotit town:-^Well 1 am glad 
tb <8^ < Why afMH also make -sotaie HUSe 
toMse ' iff 'ttte' world".— '« 1 can tfll you 
hdtreTer,"'Aaid Lady Marid^Ml6, '•'^tTiat 
hefS'tlli^tidy-e^igaged ;— dnd Lady-Mdttn- 
tfei^lfe ©ictapies «ttery 'thou^t of ?his 

iJ't*' Gtldd: gt^ttftfs, my d»air, ^ving aiid 
iWidg liat^dtih^ but 'little for yoii; imd 
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the dead laogaages preveat your judging' 
of livipg objects. — ^Engaged I you talk 
of fidiiog in love, as if it were a matri- 
monial contract for life* Now dont you 
know that every thing in nature is sub- 
ject to change : — ^it ngns^to day — ^it shines 
to-morrow; — ^we laugh, — ^we cry; — and 
the thermometer of love rises and falls, 
like the weather glass, from the state of 
the atmosf^ere :— one while it is at freez* 
ing point; — another it is at fever heat. 
*— How then should the only imaginary 
thing in the whole affiur — the object I 
mean which is always -purely ideal — how 
shquld that remain the same ? 

'^ Lady Mandeyille smiled a little, and 
turning her languid blue eyes upon Lady 
Dartford, asked her if she were of the 
christian persuasion?" Lady Dart^oid 
was perfectly confounded:— she heaito* 
tingly answered in the affirmative. Upon 
which. Lady Augusta fell back in her 
chair, and laughed immoderately; Iwt 
fearful oi offending her newly ipiad^.aier 
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quaintaiK^e, observed to her, that she wore 
the prettiest hat she had ever seei^. 
" Where did you get it?" said she.— The 
question was a master key to Lady Dart* 
ford's thoughts:— <:aps, hats and works 
of every description were as much a so^ 
Jace to her, in the absence of her hus^ 
band, as the greek language, <h* the par 
gan philosophy could ever have been to 
Xady Mandeville, under any of her misr 
fortunes. — *' I got it,'' said she, ^^ bright- 
ening up with a grateful look, at the only 
enquiry she had heard, that was at all 
adapted to her understanding, at Madame 
de la Roche's: — it is the cheapest thing 
you can conceive: — ^I only gave twebty 
guineas for it : — and you know I am not 
reckoned very clever at making bargains.". 
'* I should think not," answered dLady 
Augusta, adverting only to the first faacKi 
of the sentence. 

Calantha entered at this moment. ^* Oh 
my sweet soul, " said Lady Augusta, em- 
bracing her, ^' Ibegan to despair of seeing 

Vol. L N 
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y(m*-»Biit what was the matter wHh you 
last night) I had just been saying that 
y#H lo€ked%o vefy grave. Ndt^thstancT- 
ing which, Lord Dallas could think, and 
talk onty of you. He s&ys yoOT cfcevc^ 
lure is perfectly grecian— ^the black ring^ 
lets upon the while skin ; bYit I n^er 
listen to any compliment that is not piiid 
direcliyor indirectly to myself. He iaquit^ 
ifdotable : — do you not think so,' iley P^^— no 
— IseefaeistoofuUof admirationfor youi— 
|jM refined . Lady AVondale's h^H must 
be won in afar different manner :-r-insuIt 
w*rudeness — is the way t<> it.^ — ^What! 
Uush so deeply ! Is the aflair, then, too 
tl^ous for a jest ? Why, man enjbntj you 
look like Miss Macvicker this morning* 
-^And is it true she will soon be united 
to you by the ties of blood, as she now 
seems to be by those of sympathy and 
congeniality of soul ?" 

The feternal Count Gondimar, and af- 
terwards Buchanan interrupted Lady Au« 
{pnsta's attack. New topics of discomise 
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were di8ci]£»ed': — it will be needless to de« 
tail them: — ^time presses. Balls, assem« 
bUeSf follow : — every day exhibited a 
new scene of frivolity and extravagance ; 
-'^very night was passed in the same 
vortex of fesliiM4ble dfasili{ialiofrJ ^ . 



* . * « 
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CHAPTER XXXI. 
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The spriqg:wM^ advanced* Cula^tha's. 
health required the sea air; but her si- 
tuation rendered a long jonmey hazar- 
dous. Lord Avondale resolved to await 
her confinement in England, The birth 
of a daughter was an additional source 
of happiness: Anabel was the name given 
to the little infant. Hs^rry Mowbray was 
now in his second year. The accounts 
from Ireland were more satisfactory, Mrs. 
Seymour wrote constantly to Calantha 
r^^tting her absence. Weeks, howe- 
ver, flew by, in the same thoughtlessvani* 
ties : months passed away without regret 
or care. -^^ Autumn was gone:— winter 
again q)proached.i — London, though de- 
serted, by the crowd, was still gay. Ca- 
lanthalived much with her Aunt Margaret, 
Lady Mandeville* and the JVincess of 
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Madagascar. The parks and streets, but 
lately so thronged with carriages, were 
now comparatively lonely and deserted. 
Like the swallows at the appointed houri 
the gay tribe of fashionable idlers had 
vanished ; and a new set of people ap- 
peared in their place : — ^whence, or why; 
nobody could guess. 

One day Zerbellini, Calantha's little 
page, had just returned with a note from 
Buchanan; a french hair dresser was cut- 
ting her h^iri milliaers and jewellerswere 
displaying upon every table new dresses 
— caps^-^hains— rings--^for the ensuing 
winter ; and Calantha's eye wes dazzled—^ 
her ear was charmed — when her aunt Mar- 
garet entered. — " God bless your Lady- 
ship, God preserve you,'' said a woman 
half starved, who was waiting for an ani* 
swer to her petition. — " MiLady; ne 
prendra-t'elle pas ce petit bonnet ?** said 
Madame la Roche. " Yes, every thing, 
any thing,*' she answered impatiently^ 

• 

a8 she got up to receive her aunt.-^he 
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was iinusuaDy grave. Calantha trembled; 
for she thought she was prepaKed to sj^^eak 
to her aliQ^t Buchanan. She was ex* 
treme^y relieved wlieu she fbund that her 
iseqsures turned solely upon her page. 
" Why keep th^t little foreign mi^ni" 
she said, iudignaatly/ ^^ ht the Count 
Viviani so very dear,, that any presient of 
his miMtbe thus trg^^mredup audvaJueA I" 
MTbeCount Viviani?" said Calalifh^ asto* 
Bished : who ir he ?-^** Weil, then, G^udt- 

l&ar/'2£pliedLadyM^garet ''GsJiathA 

i~a9 ti farour,. I request you send back tiki 
boy/*— *-Laidy Avondale's prayers were «t 
first her sole reply ; kndlikeTitania, in her 
second, when Oberon demanded the trus^ 
Henchman, she boldly^ refhsed. Lady 
Margaret lefi: hei* immediately :-^**^e was 
cahn, but offended. She wfas then g6]ng td 
Castle Delaval. Calaritha told ' h^r they 
should. jom her there in the course of 
the next month . She only sniiled, with 
a look of incredulity and contempt ; ask^ 
tog heir, if her beloved Heilvy would 
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fedlly. be 80 cruel as to tear her airay irt 
lout. ih>iii, liondon ? wd saying thia 3be 
took leare. 

. Loid AvoBdale and Cakntha bad bieen 
cooteniog on this very ^ul^ject in the 
inomuig. Be :ivto sorprided at her ready 
acqniescente in his wish to return to Ire^ 
liuid. ^^ Y)ou are then still the same/' he 
8814 affiectionately.^T-^^. I am the same/' 
she replied ra|faer fretfully ; but you are 
efaanged r^'^eveiy one tells me you neg^ 
lect me/' *^ And l»^e they who tell yon 
80^'^ said he with a sigli> '' any very good 
motive m, thus eddeavouring to injure 
me in your opinion? If I attended to 
what every one sajtd^'Calantha, perhaps I 
too should have some reason io complain, 
— ^Business of importance has alone en-» 
eogaged my attention « You know I am 
not one who assume much; and if lisay 
that I have been employed, you may de« 
pend oh its beiiig the case* I hope, then, 
i am not wrbng when Ihave confided 
mynelf, and every tfaii^ that is dearest tor 
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me, tD your honour and yourlove/'-^ 
^ Ah no :— -yon are not wrong/' she aa^ 
swered ; but perhaps if you confided leas^ 
and tsaw nrore of me, it would be better. 
Before marriage,, a woman has her dafly 
occupations : she looks for the s^proving 
smile of her parents :-^sfae has firienda 
who cheer her — ^who take interest in het 
afiairs. But when we. marry, Henry, we 
detadi ourselves frcMn all, to follow, onie 
gnide. For the first years, we are Ibe 
constant object of your solicitude :--r-you 
watch over us with even a tenderer care 
than thos^ whom we have left, and then 
you leave us — ^leave us. too, among the- 
amiable and agreeable, yet reprove us, if 
we confide in them, or love them. Mar* 
riage is the annihilation of love. . 

" . The error is in human, nature/' said 
ix>rd Avondate soiling — ^^ We alwajn 
see perfection in that which we cannot 
approach: — ^thereisa majesty in dis^tnee 
and rarity, which every day's intercoUrsiS' 
wears offl Besides, love deU^ts in gaz« 
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ing upon that which is superior :«-^whilst 
we beUeve you angels, we kneel to yott^^ 
imi are your slaves ; — ^we awake and find 
wiomen, and expect obedience :*-^nd is. 
it not what you were made for ?'* — , 
*^ Hairy, we are . made your idote too 
---rtoo long, to bear this sad revarse :— • 
you should speak to us in the language 
of truth from the first, or never, — Obey 
-r-is a fearful word to those who have 
lived without hearing it ; and truth from 
lips which have accustomed us- to a dearer 
language, sounds harsh and discordant.' 
We have renounced society, and all the 
4ear ties of early firiendship, to form one 
strong engagement, and if that fails, what 
are we in the world P^-^beings without 
bofie, or interest—^lependants— encum- 
brance»-Hsihadows of former joys— soli- 
tary; wanderers, in quest of false pleasures 
----or lonely iteduses, unblessing and un- 
blest/' 

Csdantha had talked herself into tears^ 
at the eMielusion of this sentence ; abd- 
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Loird Avondak) siniUngata deBmpttoii 
riie had 'giyefi, ao Mtde aocording i^Htk 
the gay bfeiag wha stood before hin^ 
pMMed ber fondly to hk bosatn; ^xiAmid 
ke woiild poaitiYely hear [bo uare. 
V Yoa treat ne like a ckild^^Mi fool/?-^ 
wbe 8ttd r---^'* yon forget that I am a rlia* 
BomMe creature/^ '^ I do, indeed^ 
Calantba ^— you so sdddm do any tfaidg. 
to remmd me of it.** " Well, Henvy^ 
•ne day yoa shall fiod your errc^rl I feel 
that willitn, wHiicb tells me that I coiiM be 
wperior---^ye — ^verysilperiorto thosewbo' 
cairil at iby faults, aud'first eBcouragd and 
then ridicule* nle lor them* I ' loV6«^ 
IkitAour yon, Henry*. Yon nerer ^ittcir 
ne. Even if you neglect nsle, yon hare 
confidence in me — and^ tbalik Gk^d^ xsy 
heart is still worthy of some c^ectioni*^ 
It is yet tilde to amend.^ Calantfa^s^ 
thought it hiad been — as di^Jook in haste 
a review of her former conduct— of time^ 
how negkcted t-^-fiiends^ ho# estrangod I 
•^money lavi^ied in vain L— and hesltb 



impaified ¥y the excess of Idle boura^ 
and eBdl^, ceaseltes dissipation. 

LoiidDii had stil! .'attractions for Ca^^ 
l^utjia; b^t.fbe thought of fresh air^ 
ioid ' gte^a fields > recurring, she wM 
jidOn pr^paritd for the\ journey. She 
^afi^d th^ mtervemng days before hfer 
^{ki#tut*ein taking leare of her frieiida. 
Lddy Mandeville, in bidding adi^s <<► 
her, %fflritied that the,interchange of idsas^ 
beWeen cs«ng!«tii^ sioula^ would never be 
lesfsened, nor interrupted by abselnce* JShe 
-would write to '. her» she said, and she 
would think of her ; andy seeing. CalatK 
tha was really donry to ]mrt with het^ 
" You havecribnt ctf the . philosophy ^ 
sh6 said^ ^'^ which your xcmtth, atid yoiir 
aunt ptissess^ ind every trifle, therefbrer 
has power td> afffict you.r^^you Jcareely 
kndw me» and yet ypuare grieved toleai^ 
me. Fromis^ ever: to judge of me. Iqr 
what-ydo o^ youiMlf^ and ndt through 
Hx^ medium of o^m!^ ; for the iKirtU^ 
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which I despise from my sool, has loegr 
sought to crush me, because Lhad piide 
of character enough to think fcur myself. / 
If any thing had been wnntixig ,t^ 
strengthen Calantha's r^ard, this boa«t 
had been sure of its effect ; for it was one. 
of her favourite opinions, not indeed that 
the world should be despised, but that 
persons should dare to think, and act for 
themselves, even though against its judg- 
ments. She was not &en, aware how 
this cant phrase is ever in the mouths of 
the veriest slaves to prejudice, — ^how lit- 
tle real independence of character is 
foiond amongst those who have lost sight 
of virtue. Like spendthrifto, who boast d 
liberality, they are forced to stoop to arte 
and means, which those whom Ihey affect 
ta contemn, would blush even to think of. 
Virtue alone can hope to stand firm and 
imawed. above the multitude. When vice 
assumes this fearless character, it is either 
vnbhishing effirontery and callous indiffe- 
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teoce to the opinion of the wise and 
good, or at best, but overweening pride, 
which supports the culprit, and conceals 
from the eyes of others, the gnawing tor* 
tores he endures — ^the bitter agonizing 
consciousness of self-reproach » 
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CHAPTER XXXIL 



Lord Avondale was deftirous of fms^ 
ing the ivinter with bis family at Mon- 
teith, and m the spring he had pro- 
mised the Duke of Altamonte to ac- 
oompany Lady Avondale to Castle De* 
lavaK Lady Mandeville and Lady Au- 
gusta Selwyn were invited to meet them^ 
there at that time. The wish of pleasdng 
Calantha, of indulging even her very 
weaknesses, seemed to be the general 
failing of all who surrounded her i — ^yet 
what return did she make ?— each day 
new foUiea engrossed her thoughts ; — ^ht^ 
levity and extravagance ccmtinually in- 
creased ; and whilst with all the ostenta- 
tion of generosity she wasted the fortune 
of her husband upon the worthless and 
the base, — ^hedenied himself every amuse* 
ment, secietly and kindly t« repair tJle 



ruiiH^llie misery-^the iBJ»8tice her im* 
prurience and wanton prodigality had 
caitt^d, . 

During a long and melancholy jour^ 
n6y , and after her arriral at. Mont^itht 
Cabntha, .with some astonmhsient, conai* 
dered the difiSnrence of Lord Avondale^ 
views, character and even talents for so* 
oiety and:CCN[iver8ationi as compared with 
ihose of her farmer companiona. Lord 
Avondale had no love of ostentation-~no 
effort — a perfect manliness of ccmdttct axid 
pharaeter, a real, and not feigned,, indifia- 
fence to the opinion and applause: of the 
sraiaaiid Ihe foolish ; yet with all tfeas, be 
waa happy, chearful,^ ready to enter into 
^ery amusemimt of occupation which 
gave othera pleasure;. He had not oneself^ 
aih vlediiag*: It waa impossible not to be 
forcibly steuck with the comparison* 

Calai»tha^ with her usual inconsistenGyr 
now made all these sensible and judidoua 
saitiafks) whichpeople always makeywhtiU 
i4tey.bqtve UTedaiUfe of follyt atid'«ti4* 
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denly return to a more tranquil course. 
SheGompered the iakegaiety whichiuriseft 
fipom incessant hurry and vanity, with thi^ 
wbich is produced by nature and. 
health. She looked upon the bluesy 
and the green fields ; watched the first 
peeping snow-drop and crocus ; and en- 
tered with delight into all the little in- 
nocent pleasures of a rural life : nor . did 
eten a slight restlessness prevail, nor any 
erring thoughts steal bad^ to revisit the 
gay scenes she had left. In very truth 
she was more adapted, she said, to her 
present course of life than to any other ; 
and, however guilty of imprudence, she 
thanked God she had not heavier sins to 
answer for ; norwas.thereathoughtof her 
heart, she would not have wished her huSi- 
band to know, unless from the fear of ei- 
ther giving him pain w betraying others. 
At length, however, znd by degrees, 
8<)inethittg of disquiet b^ian to steal in 
vij^n the serenity of li^r thoughts : — h^ 
bmImI became agitated^ and sov^t ^n pb* 
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Jectr-Hstudy, nay, labour she had preferred 
totiiistotalwant of interest Whilepolitics 
waOLd military movements engaged Lord 
Avondde almost wholly, and the rest of 
the family seemed to exist happily enou^ 
in flie usual course, she longed for she 
knew not whiat. There was a change in 
iier sentiments, but she could not define 
it. It was not as it had been once : yrt 
there was no cause for complaint. IShe 
was happy, but her- heart- seemed not to 
partake of her happiness : regret mingled 
at times with her enjoyments. 

Lady Mowbray spoke with some 
asperity of her late conduct; Lady 
Elizabeth enquired laughingly if all 
she heard were true; for every folly, 
every &ult, exaggerated and misrepre^ 
sented, had flown before her: she found 
that all which she had considered as 
merely harmless^ now appeared in a neW' 
and more unpleasing light. Censures at 
home and flattery abroad are a severe trial 
to the vain and the proud. She thought 
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lier real friends aunrtere'; and caat one 
longiiig glance back upon the^ ao^Bie 
vbich had b^n so lately illamined, bf 
th^^ffiae^) the smil^,. 4ba ki](idn«» and 
CRHurteii^ of her new acquaintance; 
< Whilst the fimt and only care pf liOid 
Avondale» every place was«ali|ce detigbt*- 
fill to QUa^tha ; fqr in his society she en*- 
joyed all thsit sl|e desired ; but now tfafat 
she saw him estranged, absenty mirdTed 
in deqpier interests^ she* consideredi^ with 
fK»ne fedingsof alarm, the loneliness of 
hw own sitaation* In .t|ie.i|iidst of hun- 
dreds, ^ had no real frieufito :<;— those ol 

• 

her childhood were estranfgefl, from hjer 
by h$[r maninge ; and those h/er marriage 
had imited her with, seemed to perceive 
only h^?faY^ Dor appreciated the gene- 
lits;0be possessfdk To dress if ell, to talk 
jv^ell, to write with ease axffk perspicui|^, 
hi|d never been her turn • Kffiu^ed to the 
arts and amusements of social inter* 
oour^, she had formerly felt interest, in 
IKfetiyi U\ miviic, in w^atbad f;«aised >o 



he^ w never hkd existed .;. liut now the 
«atte ftmusenietits^ the same book^, had 
IbsA their charm : she knew more of the 
World, and saw^ and fblt thdr eiriptiftess 
and Mhicy. In /the societf ofthe gene* 
rality of. women and liien she: eonld find 
iimusemeiit i^hen '4my antniisement wasto 
hefeund.; biit^day after day, to hear sen^ 
timents she cootd not dkink jbst^ and to 
tofi^' sight of all to ^bich she once had 
felt refverence and^enllhnstasm, was faaiid* 
!f she nasied one she loved, that one was 
Snstanfly considercid as worthtess: ^ if -i*e 
cxi)ressed tnuth- eagef ness^ for the success 
of any project,' that eagerness wa^ the 
subject of ridicule. • 

Oh I am changed, she continually 
thought ; I hove repressed and coniquered 
every wiarm and eager feeliiig ; I love«uid 
admire nothing ; yet am 1 not heartless 
and cold enbtTgh for the world in whi>ch 
1 live. What is it that makes me misfe- 
rable? There is ^fite burns within »y 
soti; tfiid all those whom I seeand-h^ar 



are inBensible. ' Avondale alone feels ail 
I do ; but alas I it is no longer for me« 
Were I dead, what difference wotrld it 
make to any one ? I am the object of 
momentiury amusement or censure to 
thousands ; but, of love^ to none. I am as 
a child, as a mistress to my husband ; but 
nerer his friend, his companion. Oh for 
a heart's friend, in whom I could confide 
eyciry thought and feeling; who would 
share and sympathize with my joy or 
sorrow ; to whom I could say, ** you love 
me-^you require my presence ;'* and for 
whom in return I would giye up every 
other enjoyment. Such friend was onccf 
Lord Avondale. By what means have 
I lost him ? 

Often when in tears slie thus expressetl 
herself. Her husband would suddenly 
enter ; . laugh with her without penetrate 
ing her feelings ; or, deeply interested in 
the cares of business, seek her only as a 
momentitry solace and amusement. Such,' 
hdwevei-i he seldom ni)w fotmd her ;* 
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fyr ahe chmsbed a dtscbntented spirit 
within her ; and though too proud aud 
9tul|born to complain, she lived but o|i. 
the memory of the past. , 
1 CIalaotI]»('s ptinciples had received a 
shock, the foree and effect of which wa». 
greatly augmented by a year of vanity, 
and folly ; her health too veas impaired 
Irom late hours and an enervating life ; 
<he could Bojt walk or ride as formerly ;- 
and her great oodupaHon was the indul** 
gence of a ixseless and visionary train of 
thinking. She imagined that which was 
not, and lost sight of reality ; — ^pictured 
ideal virtues, and saw not the world as it 
is. Her heart beat with all the fervour 
of enthusiasm ; but the turn it took was 
erroneous. -She heard the conversation 
of others ; took a mistaken survey of so*- 
ciety ; and withdrew herself impercepti*- 
bly from all just and reasonable views. 
Ill motives were imputed to her, for what 
she considered harmless imprudence ; 
she felt the injustice of these opinions ; 
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and, inslMd of ebdeavbut kig io eorrect 
&ose a{^iearaiMie8 whidi Ittd caxtsed BQchr 
severe animadversion, in absolute disgwt 
she steeled herself against all rettion^ 
strances. Evei^jreneaBulcB ob me ahd 
seems to love me^-'4he world tbefiii^fifc ' 
me*-^e contifniialty thotigfat ; yet I ma: 
censored and ^misilepreseiited*' : Afy rela^ 
tionis — ^tbe only enemies I fanvcK-we those 
"whp pfTD&ss'to he.Hiy ifUendsL CohvincoA 
of this^ sdiO' becaine lonely.' She had: 
tliov^^ vpdiich once lAefraaki ha^e meor^ 
tioned as .they oecarred, bat which she 
nanr coacealad. and ke^lt solely to. hersielf^ 
She* became de^mr in her owniestimiBw 
tiony a& adie detached herself iipm others^ 
and MegiLit to* fe^l eoUly, ; even. toiraiard» 
tibojseiiiiomishehadoiiee loved. .'i' 
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CHAPTER XXXin. 



It is damgeroui to begin life by surren-> 

d^hg every feeling 6t the mind and ^e 

heart to any riole&t |>8Ssion--4^alaiitb£t 

had loT^diand been loved to 6i:^h anex* 

«eai^' that all u^ibtcb fotld^^ it kypeeited 

inmpid^ VaniQ^^ght fin the space fot 

a moment, or frtendahip, or charity, or 

believoleiiee ; hM still there was some-^ 

tbmg^ goneiiiiicfa, had it never existed, 

had iiever been missed and required^ 

Lord Aroildale wa& perhaps more- indnt 

gant and more affectionate now, than at 

first ; for a lover evjer playa the tyrant ; 

bat even this indnlgence was difiereht; 

and that look of adoration — ^that blind 

devoti<m-r-*that ardent, constant solrtudie; 

wb^, withont a single professiaii, one 

may^feel certaiaof being the fii^t'objecit 



•7^ 



in life to the person thus attached, — all 
this was past. 

Such, love is not deprayity . To have 
felt it, and to feel it no more, is like being 
deprived of the light of tiie sun, and 
seeing the same scenes,, which we once 
;riewed brilliant beneath its beams, dark, 
plouded and cheerless. — Calantha had 
given up her heart too entirely to its 
power, ever nMM*e to endure existence 
without it. Her home was a desert; her 
thoughts were heavy and dull ; her spi* 
fits and h^r heafth were gone ; and even 
die desire of pleasing, so natural to the 
vain, had ceased. Whom was she to 
wish to please, since Ayondale was indif- 
ferent? or what to her was the same, 
absent and preoccupied. 

Such depression continued during the 
gloomy wintry mcmths; but with the 
first warm breesie of spring, they left her; 
and iu the month of May, she prepared 
|o join the q^ndid party which was 



][)ected at Castle Delaval — as gay in heart 
herself as if she had never moralized upon 
die perishableness of all human happiness. 
Upon a cool and somewhat dfeary morn- 
ing in the month of May, Calantha left 
Montdth, and, sleepingonenightat Allen- 
water^ hastened to Castle Delaral, where 

4 

blazing hearths and joyous countenances, 
gave her a cheering welcome. Lady 
Mandeville and Lady Augusta had; ac- 
cordittgto promise, arrived ther^ a week 
before, to the utter consternation of Mrs. 
Seymour. Calantha perceived in one 
moment, that she was not extremely well 
with her or with her cousins upon this 
account. Indeed the former scarcely of- 
fered her her hand, such a long detail 
of petty offences had been registered* 
against her, since they had last parted. 
It was also justly imputed to Calan- 
tha that Lady Mandeville had been in- 
vited to the Castle. A stately dignity was 
therefore assumed by Sophia and Mrs. 
Seymour on this occasion: they scarce 
Vx>L. L O 
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permitted themselves to smile doriog the 
whole time Lady Maudeville remained,, 
for fear, as Calantha concluded, that 
Satan, taking advantage of a moment of. 
levity, should lead them into further eviU, 
The being compelled to live in company 
with one of her character, was more than 
enough. 

. *^ 1 am enraptured at your arrival,"; 
said Lady Aug^ta, flying towards Ca-; 
lantha, the moment she perceived her... 
" You are come at the hs^piest time^ 
you will -be diverted here in no ordinary* 
manner : the days of romance, are onqf» 
again displ{tyed to our wondering ^ew/'' 
^'Yep,** si^d Lady Trelawqey, "notadaiy ; 
passes without an adyentpre/' Before Ci^n 
lantha enquired into the meapijog of this,^ 
she advanced to Lady M^ndeyille, who, lao*. 
giiidly reclinipg upon a covicb, ismiledi 
sweetly on seeing her. Secui^ of tb^ im*^ 
pression she had made, phe waited to. be. 
sought, and throwing her arm around her, 
gfive her kisses so soft and ^o tender, that 



she could not . immediately extricate het*^ 
adf froHi her embrace. ' 

Lady Augusta, eager to talk, exclaimed 
— -" Did you meet any of the patrole ?" ^'1 
wffis reading the address to the united 
Irishmen/' said Calantha, who could hear 
mid think of nothingelse/' ^* Are you aware 
who is the author ?" ^^No; but it is so 
eloquent^ so animated, I was quite alarm^^ 
ed when I thbiight how it must affect the 
people/' ^' You shock me, Calantha,'' 
said Mrs. Seymour.! ^' The absurd rhap- 
sody you mean, is neither eloquent : nor 
albiBiating: it i»a despicable attempt to 
sirii^vert tiie gOYemment, a libel upon the 
English, and a poor piece of flattery to 
delude the ih&tuated malconti&nts in 
Ireland. Lady Augusta winked at Ca- 
lantha, as if informing her that she touchy 
ed* upon a sore subject. '* The author/* 
said Lady Trelawney, who affected to be 
an enthusiast, is Lord Glenarron .** 

** I Wish Frances/' said Mrs. Seymduri* 
" you wbuld call people by their right 



names* The jrouog man you call ^LoA 
Glenarvon, has no, claim to thait title:; hia 
grandfiiither was a traitor ; his fidher waa 
a poor miserable exitet who ) was obliged 
to enterlhe Nary by waj^. of gaining a 
livelihood ; his mOillier. wiaa a woman of 
lery donbtfid charabter i(totflbe said tibia 
aha looked towards liady MandeViUe); 
and this . yoimg' tnloii, educated, nobody 
knows howi hating pasted his time in a 
foreign cduntry, nobody knows wherej 
iroiti Irhenbe he was driven it seems by 
bis crimes, is now nnfortanately arrived 
here to pervert. and mideiad othars, to 
disseminate his wicked doctrines-staon^ 
an innocent but wesdc people, and to 
spread the flames of rebellion^ alreadykin- 
^edin oth^ parts of ih6 Island. Oh, be is 
adishonour to his sex; anditimakes me 
muad to see how you all run after him, 
and forget both . dignity and modesty, 
to catcli a glimpse of him" 

^^ What sort of looking man is he, dear 
auntP'saidCalant^; ^'Pi^htful-^-mean,*' 
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said MtB. Seymour, ** His stature is 
small/' said Lady Mandeville; "but his eye 
is'keen and bis voice is sweet and tunable« 
Lady Avondale ^believe me, he is pos- 
sessed of that persuatsive languagje, which 
neverfidls to gain upon its hearers. Take 
heed to your heart: remember my Words, 
! — ^beware of the young Glenar von . Gon- 
dimar, after the first sseJuta^on upon en* 
tering the room, joined in the conver- 
sation ; but he spoke with ibitterness of 
the young Lord; aflid upon LadyTre- 
lawney's attempting to say la few words 
in his favour, " Hear SiirEverardtm this 
subject,'* said the CoUnt— " only hear 
what he thinksi of hito." " I fear," said 
Sophia, ^' that all these animadversions 
will prevent our going to-morrow, as we 
proposed, to see the Priory." " Nothing 
shall prevent me," replied Lady Augusta, 
" I oxdy bteg," said Mrs. Seymour ^* that 
I may not be of the party, ieis the tales 
of horror I have heard concw'nihg the 
inhabitants of.St. Alvin Priory/ from 






old Lord de Ruthren, at Belfont Abbey,. 
prevent my having the smallest wish or . 
curiosity to enter its gates." _. '^ 

Count Gondimar, now coming towards 
Calantha, enquired after Zerbellini. Atthe^ 
request of every one present, he was sent . 
for. Calantha saw a visiblechange inl^y 
Margaret's countenance, as he entered 
the room. " He is the living images- 
she murmured, in a low hollow fone^ 
" Of whom ?" said Calantha eagerly.— 
She seemed agitated and retired. Gou'-'' 
dimar in the evening, took Calantha 
apart, and said these extrSonlinaiy words 
to- her, '' Zerbellini is Lady Margaret 
and Lord Dartford's son : treat him ac 
cording to his birth ; but remember, she 
would see him a slave sooner than betray 
herself: she abhors, yet loves him. Mark 
her ; but never disclose the secret with 
which I entrust ygu.'^ Astonished, con- 
founded, Calantha now looked upon the 
boywitfadifferenteyes. Immediatel3^hisi*e- 
semblance^to ibii family of Delaval'sfarudi 
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her — ^his likeness to herself— his manner 
so superior to that of a child in his situa* 
tion. The long concealed truth, at once 
flashed upon her. A thousand times 
she was tempted to speak upon the sub- 
ject. She had not promised to conceal 
it from Lord Avondale : she wto in the 
habit of telling him every thing : how« 
ever she was now for the first time silent, 
and there is no more fatal symptom than 
when an open communicative disposition 
grows reserved. 
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